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COME BACK. 





BY ELLA WHEELER. 





In —e pe aoe oe of the beautiful summer, 
wn green at my door; 
It blossoms and bio 


As it bloesomed and bloomed once before. 
— are not bere, oh! my darling! 
t knows you are it grieves, 
And whispers, ‘‘ Oh | why is he absent ?” 
To the winds as they rustle its leaves. 


The meadow lark sings on the willow, 
But the sweetness has gone from his song, 
And I know that he pines for your presence, 
And grieves for you all the day long. 
The martia-bird calls you each morning, 
I hear his sweet voice at the dawn. 
The robin cries, ‘‘ Why does he linger ?” 
The oriole, ‘‘ Where has he gone ?” 


I hear in the hush of the twilight 
The low tender wail of the dove; 
And I know that she sobs in the gloaming, 
And longs for vr back, oh my love! 
And my beart, ob ! my heart is so lonely, 
And all ite deep fountains are stirred. 
It sighs with the vine at the doorway, 
It echoes the cry of each bird, 


And the winds, have the winds ever told you 
One half that I charged them to say ? 
How my eyes have grown weary with watch- 
in 





g, 
How I call to you day after day? 
Then why do you loiter and linger, 
While the birds are crying ‘‘ alack ?” 
And the vine at my doorway is sighing, 
And the bill-tops re-echo ‘‘ come back.” 


2m —— 


THE LAST OF THE INCAS. 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD. 








CHAPTER VII. 
THE COUGOUARS. 


Don Valentine Cardoso’s conversation 
with Don Blas Sallasar was prolonged far 
into the night. Dona Concha had re to 
her apartments, 

‘* Thanks, Blas, my friend,” Don Valen- 
tine said, in conclusion; ‘that Don Tor- 
ribio Carvajal never pleased either my 
daughter or myself. is mysterious ways 
and his look repulse affection and inspire 
distrust.” 

‘* What do you intend doing ?” the capatas 
asked. 

‘“T am greatly embarrassed; how can I 
close my doors against him; what pretext 
shonld I have?” 

**Good gracious!” Blas said; ‘‘ perhaps 
we are alarming ourselves too soon This 
gentleman is doubtless no more or less than 
a lover. Dona Concha is of the age to be 


beloved, and her beat attracts Don Tor- | 
i 


ribio. You do not like him as son-in-law, so 
all right; but love, they say, is a strange 
thing, and some day or other—” 

és f have designs for ~~ daughter.” 

‘That is different. By the way, may 
not this mysterious cabailero be a secrct 
agent of Geveral Oribe, who is watching 
Carmen ?” 

** That is the truth, I believe. His bints 
to the ganchos, his unexpected absences, 
whose purpose is unknown, are simply of a 
political nature, and Don Torribio is a con- 
spirator.” 7 

‘* Nothing else. Be on your guard against 
him.” 

‘*In the expectation of General Oribe 
making at attack, let us make ourselves se- 
cure, The Estancia of San Julian is close 
to Fort San Jose and the sea; we will await 
the issue of these machinations there in 
greater security, because a vessel, anchored 
opposite the estancia, will be at my di«po- 
eal, and on the slightest alarm convey us to_ 
Buenos Ayres.” 

‘* That arrangement removes all difficul- 
ties; in the country you will not be annoyed 
by Don Torribio's visits.” 

**Caramba! you are right; and I will pro- 
ceed to give orders for departure. Do not 
go away, for 1 want your assistance, and | 
you will accompany us.” 

Don Valentine hastened to wake the ser- 
vants and peons who were fast asicep; and 
the valuables were at once packed up. 

At the first gleam of dawn Dona Concha | 
was greatly surprised, when her lady's- 
maid, a young mulatto girl, informed her of 
her father’s sudden rcsolution. Dona Con- 
cha, without making the slightest remark, 
dressed herself, and began packing. 

At about eight in the morning, Blas Sal- | 
lazar, whom his foster brother had sent 
with a letter to the captain of his schooner 
moored off Carmen, and loaded with Bra- . 
zilian merchandize, returned to the house, 
and stated that the captain would sail at 
once, and be anchored by nightfall before 
San Julian. 

The courtyard of the house resembled a 
hostelry. Fifteen mules, bending beneath 
their bales, stamped in their impatience to | 
be off, while the travelling litter was being 

repared for Dona Concha. Forty saddle- 

intended for the servants, were fast- | 
ened to iron rings in the wall; four or five 
mules were prepared to the young 
lady's female attendants, while two negro | 
slaves beld two splendid 
stamped and champed their silver bits, | 
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| Julian, requires as many precautions as one 


side of the litter. 


' lency, look,” he added, stretching out his 





while awaiting their riders, Don Valentine 
and his capatas. There was a deafening 
confusion of shouts, laughter, and kicking. 
In the street, a crowd, among whom were 
Corrocho and Panchito, curiously watched 
their departure, while maki: eit com- 
ments on the strange fnct of Carloso 





choosing #0 late a sea for a residence in 
the country. 
Panchito and Corrocho slipped away. 


At last, at about half-past eight o'clock 

the arricros placed themselves at the he 

of their mules; the servants, armed to the 
| teeth, mounted; and Dona Concha, dressed 
jin a charming travelling costume, walked 
down the steps, and with a merry laugh 
bounded fuse the Meter, where che nestled 
like a humming-bird among rose leaves. 

At a sign from the capatas, the mules, al- 
ready fastened to each other ina file, started. 
Don Valentine then tarned to an old p . 
who was standing respectfully near him, hat 
in hand, 

| Good-bye, tio Peralta,” he said to him ; 
“I give you charge of the house, and leave 
you Cyrillo and Nanez.” 
‘* Your excellency cin reckon on my vigi- 
lance, the o!d man answered: ‘‘ may Gol 
| bless your excellency, and the Nina too, I 
will take great care of her birds.” 
“ Thank you, Ho Peralta,” the young lady 
said, leaning out of the litter. 
The courtyard was already empty, when 
the negro bowed, delighted at the thanks. 
The night storm Ena completely swent 
the sky, which was of a pale blue; the sun, 
already high on the horizon, spread pro- 
| fuscly ite warms beams, which were filtered 
through the fragrant vapors that rose from 
the ground. he atmosphere was won- 
| drously transparent, ao slight breeze re- 
freshed the air, and swarms of birds, glis- 
tening with a thousand hues, dashed about. 
The mules, which followed the bell.of the 
ycgqua madrina, trotted to the songs of the 
arrieros, The caravan marched gayly across 
the sandy des¢rt, raising the dust around it, 
and undulating like a long serpent, in the 
endless windings of the road. Don Bilas, 
with ten servauts, who explored the coun- 
try, and examined the bushes, formed the 
vanguard, Don Valentine, with a cigar in 
his mouth, was conversing with his daugh- 





| 


_ ter, while twenty resolute men closed the 


march, and protected the travellers. 
In the plains of Patagonia, a journey of 
four hours, like that to the estanria of San 


of two hundred among us; enemies are am- 
buscaded everywhere, and ready for pillage 
and murder; and travellers are compelled to 
be on their guard against gauchus, Indians, 
and wild beasts. 

The white houses of Carmen had disap- 
peared long , when the capataz, leaving 
the head of the party, galloped up to the 

**What is the matter?” Don Valentine 
asked. 


‘* Nothing,” Blas replied; * still, excel- 


arm in a south-westerly direction. 
** It is a fire.” 
“Now turn your eyes to the east-south- 


MUNTING THE COUGOUAKA, 


“Those signals tell that Don Valentine 
Cardoso and his daughter have left Car- 
i men,” 
**You spoke to me about that, I think ? 
Well, I do not care about Dun Torribio 
knowing of my departure,” 


stop with trembling limbs. 

“What ie goiog on duwn there?” Blas 
asked. 

‘*A cougouar, @ cougouar!"” the arrieros 
shouted ia hurror. 

** Canario, it is truce,” the capatas said, 
** but instead of one there are two.” 

About two hundred yards ahead of the 
caravan two cougouars (tbe Felis discolor of 
Lionwus, or American lion), were drawn up 
ready for a pres. with thelr eyes fixed on 
the mules. animals, still young, were 
about the size of a calf; the head bore a 
great likeness to that of a cat, and their 
skins, smooth and soft, of a silvery tawny, 
were spotted with black. 

**Come on,” Don Valentine exclaimed, 
‘*uncouple the dogs, and let us have a hunt.” 

‘* A hunt!” the capatas repeated. 

A dusen martiffs were unlooscd, which, 
on approaching the lions, barked simul: 
taneously. The mules were collected and 
formed lato a large circle, in the centre of 
which the litter was placed. Ten servants 
were told off to guard Dona Concha, and 
Don Valentine remaiued by her side to keep 
up her courage. 

Horees, riders, and dogs rushed in rivalry 
on the ferocious animals with yell«, shouts, 
and barking sufficient to start lions that 
were novices. The noble beasts lashed their 
flanks with their powerful tails, and after a 
deep inspirativu A te fled away with length- 
ene! bourds, A part of the hunters rode 
off in a straight line to cut off their retreat, 
while, others bending over the saddle and 
guiding their horses with their kuees, bran- 
dished their terrible bolas, and bunted them 
with all their strength, though without 
checking the cougouars, which turned furi- 
ously on the dogs, and hurled them a dozen 
ards off, yelling with pain. The maastiffe, 








“That is another fire. Who tho deuce | 
has lighted fire- on those scarped pointse— 
and for what object ?” 

‘*[ will tell you. That point is the cliff 
of Urubus.” 

“ It is.” 

* That is the cliff of San Xavier.” 

* Well?” 

** As a fire docs not light itsclf, as we have 
some 120 degs. of heat, aud as—" 





** You couclude—”" 

“IT conclude that there fires have been | 
lit by Don Torribio'’s gauchos; and that 
they are signals. 

“Stay, stay, that is logical, my friend, | 


chargers, which and you may be right perhaps; but Whatdo whose devotion she owed ber life, held out 
. Pe | ber hand to Don Bias. 


we care?” 


owever, long accustomed to this style of 
hunting, watohed for a favorable oppor- 
tunity, threw themselves on the lions’ backs 
and dug their teeth into their flesh, but the 
cougouara, with one blow of their murderous 
paw, swept them off like flies, and resumed 
their burried course. 

One of them, hobbled by the bolas, and 
suirounded by dogs, rolled on the ground, 
digging up the sand with its contracted 
claws, and uttering « fearful yell. Don 
Valentine finished it by putting a bullet in 
its eye. 

Tue second cougouar remained, which 
was «till unwounded, and by its bounds, 
foiled the attack and skill of the hunters. 
The dogs, worn out, did not dare approach 
it. Ite flight bad brought it within a few 
paces of the caravan; all at once it turned 
to the right, bounded over the mules, and 
crouched right in front of the litter, Dona 
Concha, pale as death, with clowed eyes, in- 
stinctively clasped her han j*, recomincnded 
her soul to heaven, and fainted, 

At the moment wheu the lion was about 
to dart on the girl, two siots struck it right 
in the middle of the chest. It turned round 
on its new adversary, no other than the 
worthy capataz, who, with extended Icgs, 
and eye fixed on the lion, awaited the 
monster. The cougouar hesitated, took a 
parting glance at its prey still lying in the 
litter, and rushed with a roar on Bias, who 
pulled the trigger again. The animal 
writhed on the ground, and the capataz ran 
up to it, machete in hand. The mau and 
the lion rolled together, but only une of 
them rose again—it was the man 

Dona Concha was saved. Her father 
pressed her joyously to his breast; she 
opened ber eyes again at last, and aware to 


“T can no longer count the namber of 
times you have saved the lives of my father 


an? myself." 





he kissed the tips of her fingers, 


“You are my foster brother, and I can 
A sudden cry waa beard, and the males | cally di-cha : : 


my debt to by eternal 
ee, ‘Ben Valentine d. ‘Strip the 
jons of their skins, my men," he said, 


turning to the servants, 
verted into carpets, Conchita.” 
the art of 


were stripped of their «kina, 
Order was re-tored in the caravan, which 


ceived by Patito and all the farin peona, 





CHAPTER VIII. 
TUE ESTANCIA OF BAN JULIAN, 


charming oases created by the river mud, 
and covered with clumps of willows, nopal«, 
ms, chirimoyas, lemon trees, and tlower 


of birds of the most varying color and note 
eayly warbled. 

*eJrito seized Mercedes in bia robust 
arms, lifted her from the front of his saddle 
and laid hor gently on the turf. The horses 
began yay | uibbling the young tree shoot«# 

‘Tell us, how did you find our sister?" 
Juan said, 

The elder brother, as if he had not heard, 
male no reply, and with hia eyes fixed on 
the girl, he listened tu a voice that spoke 


living portrait of his mother, and anid to 
himaelf, ** The same look, at once gentle 
and tender! the smile full of kindness! 
Poor mother, poor sister! Mercedes,” he 
added in a louder voice, ‘do you remember 
your grown-up brothers, who loved you #o 
dearly ¢" 

* Come, come,” Pepe exclaimed, stamping 
his foot angrily, ‘that is not fair, beter! 
you keep our bills in the water like a lot of 
ducks, and confiscate the girl's kind looks, 
If she is really our deeply regretted Mer 
cedes, speak; carai! we Lave a4 much right 
to embrace her as jou bave, and are all 
longing to do #0." 

* You are right,” Pedrito answered; * for 
give me, brothers, but 
egotietic. Yes, it is our dear little sister, so 
embrace ber.” 

The bomberos did not wait for the invita 
tion to be repeate!, and without asking the 
slighteat explanation from Pedrito, disputed 
with each other as to who shoul! devour 
her with caresses, The maiden, who was 
deeply affected, and whom the Indian« had 
not accustomed to much happiness, yielded 
tu the intoxication of joy. While they were 
indulging in these transports, Pedrito had 
lit a fire aud prepared a substantial meal, 
composed of fruit and a leg of guanaco 

They sat down and ate with good appetites, 
Pedrito recounted his adventures at the tree 
of Gualichu, without omitting a single de 

tail. His story cocupied a long time, for it 
was at times interrupted by the young men, 
who laughed most beartily at the troyi 

comical incidents of the scene between the 
matchi and Gualichu 

** Do you know,” Lopez said to him, *‘ that 
you have been a god ?” 

“A god who ran a greater risk of be 

coming immortal than he cared for,” Pe- 
drito replied; ‘for I feel that I love life 
since I have fotnd the child again. Well, 
here she is, and he will be a clever fellow 





who takes her from usagain. Still, we can- 


started again, and witbin an bour arrived at 
the Extancia of San Julian, where it was re- 


The bomberos, accompanied by Mercedes, 
buried themselves in the desert. Their 
journey lasted four hours. and brought them 
to the banks of the Rio Negro, to one of the 


ng wr in who-e branches thousands 





“Oh, senorita!" the worthy man said, as 


‘*T suppose they 
will not frighten you, when they are cen- 


No one —_= the Hispano-Amerioans in 

aying animal«; in a minute, the 
twu lions, above which the urubus and vul- 
tures of the Andes were already hovering, 


within him; he fancied he saw again the | gy. inches thick. and lined with strong iron 


not keep her with as and let her share our 
precarious existence,” 

** That is true,” the other brothers sald, 

ee is to be done?” Pepe muttered 
aarily. 

‘Our poor sister would die,” sald Pedri- 
to; ‘we cannot make « female bombero of 
ber, drag her after us into danger, or leave 





a i ho oe STs 
fall 
| into the bande of the Auoas of the Peal 


ed, ‘ have broken with all our old ao- 
" Gappens, p observed, ‘ 
’ _ we 
find hora ? I have an idea.” 


** Out with it.” 
“You remember the capatas of the Ee- 
tancia de San Julian, what is his name ?”’ 
Sallasar."’ 


* Don Blas 
“The very man," continued; “TI 
fancy we have saved and his mas- 


ri oa.” 

** That is our affair, Lopes is *.” 

Don Valentine passes for a -hoarted 
man. 

“He has, I think, a daughter whom he 
tenderly loves, and will understand the dif- 
fieulty we are in.” 

. oa,” sald Pepe, *‘ but we cannot go to 


en, 

‘Let us ride to the Estancia, then; it 
will only take us a couple of hours,” ’ 

** We will be off,” said Pedrito; “ Juan 
and Lopes will remain here, while Pepe and 
I escort the chica. Kissa your brothers, Mer- 
cedes. Now then, Pepe; you two koep good 
watch and expect us at sunset,” 

Mercedes waved a farewell to her 
brothers, and, escorted by and Pedro, 
started at a gallop for Ban Julian. 

At about three o'clock they perceived, 
fifty yarda from them, the estancia, which 
Don Valentine and bis daughter had reach- 
ed hardly two hours before. 

The Estancia of San Julian, undoubtedly 
the richest and position on the en- 
tire Patagonian coast, stood on « peninsula 
six wmilee in ciroumference, covered with 
wood and pastures, on which upwards of 
two thousand head of cattle grased at 
liberty. Surrounded by the which 
forma a natural fortification, the strip of 
land, twenty feet in width at the most, was 
guarded by a battery of five heavy na. 
The house, which was surrounded by Totty 
parapeted an! bastioned walls, was a species 
of fortress, capable of sustaining a regular 
riege, thanks to eight guns, which, planted 
on the four bastians, defended the ap- 
proaches, It was composed of a large main 





building with a terraced roof, having ten 
windows on the frontage, and two wings. 
A large flight of steps, protected by a double 
curtously-worked balustrade, protected b 
a verandah, gave access to the rooma, whieh 
were furnished with the simple and pic 
turesque luxury peculiar to the Spanish 
farms of America, 

Between the house and the wall, in which 
there was, opporite the ateps, a cedar gate 


plates, extended a large English garden, 
well wooded and beautifully laid out. The 
space left free behind the farm was occu 
pied by the corrals in which the cattle were 


| shut up at night, and an immenee courtyard 


| dowa there 


in which the annual 
place, 

This white houxe was gay and pleasant, 
and could be seen for some distance off, 
half-hidden by the branches which crowned 
it with foliage. From the firat floor win 
was a view on one wide of the 
rea, on the other of the Rio Negro, which 


slaughtering took 


j Fan eapriciously through the plain like a 


joy rendered me. 


silver thread, and was lost in the azure dis 
tance of the horizon, 

Ever since the last war with the Indians, 
ten years back, and during which the estan 
cia was all bat surprised by the Aucas,a mi 
rador had been built on the reof of the main 
building, where a sentry stood day and 
night, ordered to watch and announce the 
aprroach of strangers upon a buffalo horn 
In addition, the isthmus battery was guard 
ed by «ix men, ready to discharge the guns 


at the slightest alarm. Hence, when the 
bomberos were still some distance from the 
estancia, their coming had been signalled, 
and Don Blas Mallazar, accompanir d by I’a 


tito, was standing behind the battery in 
order to challenge them when they came 
within bail, 

The bomberos were aware of the orders, 
which are common to all the Spanish es 
teblishments, especially on the borders, 
where people are exposed to the continual 
depredations of the Indians. On coming 
within twenty paces of the battery, the two 
men stopped and waited. 

“Who goes there ’” a voice shouted 

** Friends!” Pedrito answered. 

“Who are you ?"’ 

** Bomberos,” 

‘Good; what do you want?” 

‘* To speak to the Secor Capataz, Don Blas 
Ballazar.” 
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* Blase bimeelf exclaimed, ‘it « 
* Yes, yer, Don Blas,” Pedrito said, “end 
I recognised you at once, but duty i* duty 
Thies is my brother Pepe, at your services” 


m before, Don tise, Wy 


brings 
+e Theo cenan tapead rebate powered | 
“ "sald Blas, “you stay here, | 


am going to the estancia, 

The capatas mounted bbe horee, and drew 
ap alongside Pedrito 

May | ask, caballero, without indiscre 
tice, who that girl dressed in the Indian 
fathion ia? She is white, is she not” 

** Bhe ie our sister, capates” 

= Don Pedro! are you jo 

Tour nigter, j 

* Heaven forbid '” 

“1 was pot aware you had a vieter, so for 
give me, for 1 am not « sorcerer.” 

The horsemen had arrived at their deett 
The capataz dismounted, the bom 
and followed 


room, 


fHation 
heros followed his example, 
him inte a «pactons ground floor 
where att elderiy, healthy looking woman 
was busy peeling Indian corn, It was Don 
Hiae's mother, and Don Valentine's nurse 
Bhe greeted the new comers with a good 
humored smile, offered them seats, and went 
to fetch a jug of chica, which she place! 
before them 

* To your health, senores,” raid the capa 
tas, after filling the powter cups to the 
brim. The eun is confoundedly hot, and 
travellers will find this refreshing.” 

** Thanks," said Pedrito, who bad emptied 
his glans 

"Come, what bave you to tell me’ Speak 
freely ; unless,” Blas added, *’ my mother is 
in your way, If so, the worthy woman 
would go into the next room." 

“No,” Pedro said, eagerly; ‘‘no! the 
sonora, on the contrary, must remain, for 
what we have to say everybody may hear, 
and expecially your mether, we have come 
here on the Selden! of our sister.” 

“Ido not wish to offend you, Don Pe- 
dro,” the capataz interrupted him, * but 
you did wrong in keeping the young lay 
with you, for she cannot share all the perils 
of your diabolical life, can she, mother!" 

The old lady gave anol of ament, and the 
brothers exchanged a hopeful glance 

* You can do what you please, of course,” 
Don Blas centinued; ‘ everybody ia at h 
herty to arranre his life as he pleaser, pro 
vided that it be honestly. Lut now to bus 
nea" 

* Your remark, Don Bias,” Pedrito said, 
“overwhelme us with joy You are a man 
of good counsel and good heart.” 

And without further delay, he told Mer 
codes’ singular story Towards ite 
Dona Sallasar left the room, unnoticed by 
her son of the bomberos, 

“You are a worthy man, Pon Pedro,’ 
Don Dias exclaimed ° Yes, deuce take m: 
if vou are not though the bomberos wene 
rally are You have 
judged me nightly, and | thank you for 
thinking of me.” 

* Then you consent *° Pepe asked 

‘One moment, sapristi! lot me conclude,” 
the capatar eaud, as he filled the wlasers 
again, ‘here's to your health, and that of 
the senorita, Tam only a poor fellow, and 
a bachelor in the bargein, henee my pro 
would compromise a young lady's 
reputation, fur tongues are wicked here as 
eleew bere, and thongh I live with my mother, 
an exorliont woman, a w.cked word ia soon 
uttered, Sevores, a girl's reputation in like 
an egg; once cracked it cannyut be mended 
You understand *" 

‘What is to be done * 
with disoourayement 

* Patience, compadre! lam nothing my 
eelf, but cananeo, Don Valentine Cardoso, 
my master, is hind, he ia fond of me, and 
base a charming daughter; I will plead your 
sister's canee to him” 

* The cause is alrew!y gained, my friend,” 
rail Dow Valentine, whom Dona Sallazar 
had informed of the bomberos’ wishes 

Dona Concha, whoaceompanied her father, 
bad been greatly aflected by the story of 
Mercedes’ misfortunes; a good action bad 
tempted her heart, and ashe begywed her father 
to take charge of the bomberos’ sister, who 
would be a companion for her. Pepe and 
Vedrito knew not how to express their grati 
tude to Senor Cardoso, 

‘* My friends,” the latter said, ‘1 am only 
tuo bappy to disebarge my debt to vou. We 
have an old account outstanding between 
us Eh, Blas! and if my daughter «till has 
a father, she ower to you,” 

* on. the two young men pro 
terted 
** My daughter, Conchita, will have a sister, 
and | two daughters instead of one. Do you 
wish it eo, Conchita } ; 

DT thank you, father,” as she repeatedly 
kivwed Meroedesn ** My dear wirl,”’ she added, 
‘kiss your brothers and follow me to my 
apartmente; 1 will myself give vou the ar 
ticles of « lothing you mort require, and en- 
able you to get md of this heathe costume 
at once ™ 

Meroedes threw herself into her brother's 
arms wilh tears 
, Come, little maid,’ Dona Concha 
said, as she drew her away, ‘‘do not 
thus, you will see them again, wipe your 
eyes, for 1 mean you to be happy, « 
understand! Come, smile at onee, my dar 

ng, and follow me.” 

The at this moment an 
ounoed that a stranger was askang admis 
lesion to the estancia 

Thanks, onee again, Don Valentine,” 
Pednito said, ‘*we go away with minds at 
reat 


considered sorry fellows 


LeroLian 


edrito muttered 


senor" 


“tome 
ery 


ovou 


sentinels horn 


** Good-bye, 
frende 

Pedrito and P: pe, light both in body and 
mind, left the estancia, and crossed on their 
passage a horseman, who was coming up to 
the eteps at a sharp trot 

* That is strange,” said Pedrito, ** where 
have I s¢en that man’ 1 do not know, but 
I feei certain I have met him before.” 


ull we meet again, my 


“Do you know Den Torribio Carvajal *" 


the capataz asked. 

J am not aware if that is the caballero's 
name, who he is, or where | have seen him; 
eull, lam certam that we met a very little 
while age , 

ia) Ab La) 
“Good-bye, Don Blas, and thank you,” 
the bomberos said, as they shook bis hand. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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Post end of Lady's Fricnd always entirely different. 
Subecribers, Im order to save themecives from 
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on Philadelphia, of get a draft on Vhiladeiphia or 
New York, payable to awr order, Uf « dralt cannot 
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Notice.—Correspondents should always 
cep copies of any mannecripts they may 
aend to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of lows: as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 
-- a 


BACK NUMBERS. 


We can still supply the back nut bers of 
Tur Pos? to Pebrasry Sth, containing the 
|whole of “Cot Apart; ox, Ths z 
\or Fats, by Mise Amanda M. and 
all the chapters of “Tnx Rev Court 
Fans,” by Mra. Henry Wood, up to this 
| date. 


ied 


THE COMING YEAR 


We design making Tax Post for the 
coming year superior to what it has ever 
been. In the way of new Novelets we an- 
, hounes 


The Last of the Incas. 
BY GUSTAVE AITMARD, Author of 


Queen of the Savannah," 


A Family Failing. 


‘The 






— a 
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Tee shows bs 

This rubject wag recently »roaght to the 
attention of the Earlid House of Commons 
in a *peesh of the dixtincumbed lawyer and 
ex-Attoroeyeneral, Sir 
upon & resolution intr 
an! seconded him-elf, 






the man who obtaine:) the patent won the 
race only by a neck. Moreover, to work and 
defend a patent requires capital, and poor 
men who make important inventions are 
forced to part with them at a small price to 
capitalists, who build up enormous for- 
tunes from the appropriation of other men's 
| labors. Unmeritorious patenta, on the other 
hand, are mere obstacice to improvement 
In an«wer to this arcumeni, other members | 
of Partament, some of them inventors, 
urged that the defects of the present Eng 
‘lish Patent Dew arore from ite imperfect 
administration, and could be removed with- 
out destroying the principle of securing spe 
cial rights to inventors. Patents, it was con 
tended, stimulated inventions, and that if 
the law was abolished inventors would carry 
their project te other countries where they 
would o ection, The Attorney 
General, Sir ft Collier, said that weigh- 
ing its advantages and disadvantages, a bal- 


ance of good be f in the opera- 
tion of the i. ti, 4 sted the | 


appointment year of a committee on 
| the subject, resolution was then with-| 

drawn, RO Vote was taken on the reso- 

lution. above ecxplanaticn is called 


for, from the fact that ten days ago the 


rted editorial the 
see ee EE tes geyarr witben 
giving cause of this 








boy's mother found the teeth, and took him 
to « physician's office, with a request that | 
the doctor would reinsert them in the cavi- 


but was finally prevailed upon to insert the | 


molars in the lad'’s jaw; and, strange to re- | 
late, the operation proved a success, the | 
teeth baving become firmly imbedded in | 
their original sockets, and doing their duty 
as grinders in an admirable manner, 





BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of | 
* Betwe un Two,” &e, 
With ornen Nove cers and Snort STo- | 
nits, by a host of able writers, 
We also give a large amount of Interest. | 
ing and Inetructive matter, in the way of | 
“nerocues, HistonicaL Facts, News, Aa- 
HICULTURAL INFORMATION, &o., Ke 
A copy of either of our large and beauti 
‘The Song of Home | 


* Washington at Mount Vernon,” 


ful steel Engraving» 


at Sea,” 


* One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘* Everett | on the Erie Raticoad, four men, employed | 


|in His Library’—will be given to every full 


($2.50) subseviber, and also to every person 


ing av Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- | 
tra 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li 


These engravings, when framed, are | 
brary. ** The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
hew engraving, prepared e«pecially for this 
| year, at a cost for the more engraving alone, 
of nearly @1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tre Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received, And our prices to club 


subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
| properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 





jonece, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice, 
For Tens see head of editorial column. 


Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de 

sirous of getting upeclubs, If any of our 

| readers has a friend who he thinks would | 

like to take the paper, send us the address, 

} and we will send him or her a specimen, 

7 ~ | 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


| Tur 


QUAKER PAnTIsans..-A story of 
the Revolution, By the author of ** The | 
Seout.” Our older readers will remember 


this work, as having been published a num 
ber of years ago in Tuk Post, It is written 
with spirit and ability, and we are pleased 
to see it republished ia a volume, It should 
have a good sale among those who love 
stories of excitement and adventure 
pecially among the people of this city and 
neighborhood, where the plot is laid, lub 
lished by J. Bo Lippincott & Co., Philada. 


es 


| Leonora CaAssaLont; on, Tie Man- 
jniagk Secner. By T. Apotrucs Tron 
| work, author of **Gemma,” &c. Published 


by T. B. Peterson & Bros, Philada. 

| Tue Vinaintans A Tale of the Last 
| Century. By Wittiam MAKEreAce THACK 
}rnmay, author of ** Vanity Fair,” &c. Pub- 
liehed by Harper & Bros., New York; anid 
| aleo for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffel- 

| finger, Philada. | 


| Tur OvenLanxnn Montuty for June 
| Published by A. Roman & Co., New York 
jand San Francisoo. 
| Tne ScaLrel Edited by E. H. Dixon, 
|M. D. For sale by the American News Com- 
any j 
, Tuk Lonpon QUARTERLY Review for | 
April, 1889. Pablished by the Leonard Scott | 
Company, New York. 
PeTens’s Musical Montuty, June) 
number. Published by J. L. Peters, 198 | 
Broadway, New York. 
—— a 

t# A horticultural wag, says that the | 
language of flowers is that utttered by tu- | 
lips. { 





| The 


| days; 


C#” A Florida Journal, evidently affected 
hy surrounding circumstances, sends the fol- 
lowing ; 


How doth the little crocodile 
lmprove his shining tail, 

And pour the waters of the Nile 
(on every golden acale. 


Hlow cheerfully he seems to grin, 
How neatly «pread his claws, 
And weleome little fishes in 
With gently smiling jaws. 


(#™ At Lodi, a small manufacturing town 


in the print works, poured some essence of 


| arsenic inte some water, thinking it was oil | 
| of vitriol, small quantities of which they | 
vending on aclub, Members of a Club, wish- | had been in the habit of using as a stimu- | 
Immediately all hands were taken | 
| with violent spasms, resulting in the death | ing of the 10th, there were great crowds in 


lant. 


of four of them, and leaving the fifth ina 
condition which mst also terminate fatally. 
unfortunate men were all natives of 
Hlolland, and had families dependent upon 
them. 

(#” ‘Shingle weddings" are becoming 
fashionable in lowa, They occur when the 
first child is old enough to spank, 

CW Hanir..-The diminutive chains of 
habit are scarcely ever heavy enough to be 
frit till they are too strong to be broken.— 
Dr. Johneon 

€H™ Imitation calicoes, made of paper, 
are now sold in England. Ladies in Eng- 
land who desire to dreas up in a hurry can 
now buy an elegautly embroidered paper 
petticoat for sixpence, 

(# A Kentucky lice judge recently 
fined a man five dollars and cost, for the 
crime of kissing one of his own sex in the 
street. 

cw In acolumn of * Florida Items” is 
the mysterous announcement, that * Gov. 
Reed has ordered twenty iron cages for the 
State l’enitentiary.” 

€W As soon as Americans get abroad, 
they become tinctured with aristocracy. A 
Paris paper announces the arrival there of 
* Sir Klihu Washbarne.” 

C7 In the Senate of Massachusetts, fe- 






to 
knowledge was so gradual that many per- 
sons were on the tra: k at she samme time, and , 


abrupt introduction of the subject, principal mines are at Carbon, 650 miles 

va eymou |.dnifte be «pape 1808. 

Pcrruee Teeta.—W th, Mas- i ve ran ugust, q 

sachusetts, is reported to have been the| From 250 to 300 miners are at work, earn- 

scene of a remarkable operation, | f eget! AL im currency. Last 

which has created quite an excitement , coal at Omaha for $27.50 a ton, 

the scientific. Not long a lad| but the new ming, it is asserted, re- 

was in the mouth by a horse, which | duce the price to one-half or even one-third 
resulted in the loss of several teeth. The! of that rate, and will 


| markets of Germany as a purchaser, 


| which formerly were large exporters have 


| The Emperor and Empress on the 11th, 












Curtews Verment in«titation. 

The Counctt of Thirteen Censors, which 
ia elected every seven years, ip Vermont 
has jutt been in session, The @nity of this 
y i» to inquire whether the Constiqation 
as been preserved inviolate, whethe® 


wheth 

public taxes have been jusuy laid and @ol- 
lected, and in what manner the te mBo- 
neys have been dispased of, whether 
the laws have been duly executed, The 
Censom have power to send for persons, 
pepers and records, have authority to pass 
\ public censures, to order impeachmenta, to 
recommend the repeal of unconstitutional 
laws, and to call a convention, to meet 
within two years, to amend the Constitution. 

In pursuance of the constitutional regula- 
tions, this body met on June 2d (the Grst 
Wednesday), were in session for two days, 
and adjourned until July 27th. Committees 
were appointed to report on the resolutions, 
twenty-five in number, submitted to the 
censors, Among the alterations in the Con- 
stitution proposed were amendments, ex- 
tending the right of suffrage irrespective of 
sex, changing the mode of electing the 
Judges of the Supreme Court, fixing their 
salaries and enlarging their terms of office, 
providing for biennial sessions of the Legis- 
lature, and for extending the term of ser- 
vice of state officers from oue to two years. 
Resolutions were also adopted, directing in- 
quiries whether the usury laws and the laws 
relating to the sale of intoxicating beverages 
had been violated. 





Conl in the Pacific States. 

The Alta California, in a recent issue, 
from information given by a visiter to the 
region, states that the coal deposits of Wyo- 
ming Territory extend for nearly 300 miles 
along the Union Pacifie Railroad, from Car- 





It is 


supply way stations 
where coal heretofore could not obtain- 
ed. At Black Buttes and Point ef Rocks 
stations, also, there are extensive mines. 
At Point of Rocks, there is a hill-side drift, 
with three shntes of a capacity to load one 
hundred cars, of ten tons each. 
The Grain Creps Abroad. 

It is announced that Russia, hitherto one 
of the largest grain supplying countries in 
the world, has recently entered the grain 
This 

unusual circumstance is attributed to the 

short crop in Russia, arising not from a de- 
fective harvest, but from the result of eman- 
cipating the peasantry. The immense sur- 
plus, which heretofure made Russia the 
granary of Europe, was produced by the 
| large land owners who worked the serfs up 
to their full capacity of labor. The serfs 
| are now their own masters, and only culti- 
| vate enough grain to supply their own per- 
sonal wants, and sometimes not even that 
quantity. The area sown in wheat is there- 
fore gradually decreasing, and provinces 


for several years been obliged to import 
food. The Government also has been obliged 
to purchase and store up large quantities of 
grain t provide against the consequences of 
the conduct of the emancipated serfs. 


DisTURBANCES IN PARtIs.—On the even- 


the Montmartre district, one barricade being 
formed. Many windows were broken, and 
other damage done to property in that quar- 
ter of the city. The cavalry charged on the 
crowds in the streets several times—and 
many citizens were wounded, but no one 
was killed. The polfoe made 600 arrests 
since midnight. Further disturbances are 
apprekended—and extraordinary precau- 
tions have been taken by the Government to 
prevent tnem. 

The Patrie and other Paris journals give 
returns, showing the election of 199 official 
and 93 opposition candidates. 


drove through the Montmartre district, 
which was filled with crowds of people who 
enthusiastically cheered. 


MysTERIES OF NEW Yorxk.—No less than 
twenty-four persons have ‘* mysteriously dis- 
appeared” from New York during the past 
two weeks. One of these is a young lady of 
beauty and wealth. Following hard on the 
strange yee away of Mr. Steadman, a 
wealthy Englishman, who arrived a short 
time ago, and put up at the Brévoort House, 
it is now stated that a Mr. F. P. Woodhull, 
who left his boarding-house, at Astoria, on 
Tuesday evening of last week, has been 





male euffrave has been defeated by 22 votes 
agains! 

C#™ A point of some interest, in view of | 
the opening of the Pacific Railroad, arises 
na to the difference of time from London to 
China and Japan by the overland route | 
through beypt, and the westward route via | 
the Pacine Railroad. The Peninsular and | 
Oriental Company's time is: From London | 
to Hong Kong, forty-one days; Shanghai, | 
forty-six doeys; and Yokohama, fifty-two | 


days, including all stoppages and intervals | 
for transhiypnentsa, which occupy about 
seven days Westward, the time would | 
probably be London to New York, ten 


days; New York to San Francisco, seven | 
San Franciseo to Hong Kong, eigh- | 
teen days; total, thirty-five days, not allow- 
ing any time for transhipments. This makes} 
a very slight difference in favor of the West- 
erm route 

C#™ A few days ago a lady arrived at one | 
of the passenger ts in Dayton, Ohio, | 
just as the train on which she desired to take 
passage moved away. As she stood gazing | 





| on the train, her arms full of packages and | 


her eyes full of tears, @ gentleman arrived 
at the depot on a fall run, with his carpet 


murdered, and his body flung into the East 
River, from which it was recovered on the 
lith, near Governor's Island. There was a 
long, deep gash on the bead, with the evi- 


In the winter of 1 
Beoth, the assassin, 
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much i we 
ite “gil tn ke ment 
worked himself into such @ 

| walking over to the bust, he struck it » yio- 
lent blow in the face, knocking off a plece 
from over ite eyes, and so severely injur- 
inw his own band that it bled profusely, and 
he was obliged to wrap a handkerchief 
around it. “~ 

No notice was taken of the act, and Booth 
left the stere for the theatre, the owner of 
the bust picking up the fragment which had 
been knocked off, and gluing it on so dexte- 
| rously that the injury done it could not be 

detected. 

Years passed on, and one morning in 
| April, the country was shaken to its centre 
|as no other piece of intelligence had ever 
|shaken it before—that the President had 
been shot in Ford's Theatre in Washi . 
by J. Wilkes Booth, The nation went into 
mourning for its chief magistrate, and, 
wherever bw remains could not be 
honored, mock funerals were held, Such a 
funcral was kept in St. Louis; the city went 
into mourning, and the court-house was 
draped with black. A bust of the President 
was placed in the court-house, and it was 
obscrved that from one of the eyes a piece 
of the material had been broken off. This 
bust was the samc one which Booth had 
mutilated, and the piece which was at the 
same time replaced was afterwards removed 
when the same hand which struck it off 
struck down its original. 

We do not know into whose possession the 
bust has passed. The above anecdote in 
reference to it was recently related to us by 
a well-known gentleman of this city, who 
was present when Booth struck the 
and as we do not think it has ever been told 
before, we pu it on his authority.— St, 
Louis Despatch. 








ti Wonders of science never cease! 
Some years ago the opinion was expressed by 
a distinguished astronomer of Cambridge, 
England, that if the earth's atmosphere 
were but increased some 13,000 yards in 
height, so as to have an increased power of 
retaining the warmth poured upon it from 
outer space, we might do without the sun 
altogether so far as our heat supply is con- 
cerned, More recently, by means of an in- 
strument called the galvanometer, used in 
connection with a refracting telescope, it 
has not only been proved that the stars ac- 
tually give heat to the earth, but the com- 
parative amount of heat received from dif- 
ferent stars has been, as it were, measured. 

¢#™ A young lady whose family were very 
much in the habit of making conundrums, 
was one evening asked by her husband, in 
an excited tone: ** Why are these doors al- 
ways left open!” ‘'] give it up!" instantly 
replied the wife. 

(# Jacksonville, Florida, has been amus- 
ing iteelf with a new rort of race. The 
guests at the St. James Hotel were bored by 
the hot weather, and wanted some sport, so 
they instituted an alligator race. Five fine 
young animals were entered; the purre was 

50—best two in three. Spotted Tail, a 
frisky youngster, bolted the track, and 
‘* went for the spectators, which frightened 
some ladies. Then Gazelle and Boston Boy 
acted in the same unseemly manner, and 
thereby lost a good place on the track, and 
were outstripped by Nimble Jack and Cham- 
pion Maid. At the second heat, Champion 
Maid came in ahead, but at the third heat 
Nimble Jack again did justice to his name. 
All the animals are now in training for an- 
other race, to come off next week. The re- 
sult is looked for with great interest. 

(2 Newark voted recently whether the 
horse-cars shal] run on Sunday—and it was 
carried by 1,200 majority. 

(#™ An engineer resigned his position on 
a Western railroad in disgust, because, as he 
said, it consisted of nothing but the right of 
way and two streaks of rust. 

(@~ Mrs. Parker, a lawyer's wife, shot 
and fatally wounded Mrs. Baker, a milliner, 
at Portland, Me., recently. Jealousy was the 
cause, 

G@™ A lady, Mrs. Kesia B, Johnson, was 
lately appointed Postmistress of Leaven- 
worth, Kanzas—and the local papers say 
that she commenced operations without a 
box, derek or table, tumbling the mails all 
over the floor, simply because she got buffy, 
and wouldn't buy, borrow, or take as a gift, 
the fixtures of her predecessor. Conse- 
quently, the office had to be shut up for a 
day, and was not opened until the business 
men of the city, by a united effort, pre- 
vailed upon ber to take the furniture, and 
get matters into some sort of shape. 

(3 A young Shaker in a Connecticut com- 
munity lately made a velocipede. The El- 
der beheld the preposterous machine, and 
thus exorcised it: ‘A Shaker on a veloci- 





dence of foul play. On Tuesday night week, 
he stopped at French's hotel, but from that 
time all trace of him appears to have been 
lost. 


A GENTLEMAN addressing a Sabbath- 
school in Brandenburg, Germany, asked the 
children, ‘* Where did God place Adam and 
Lve’’ The answer was, 

‘** In the Garden of Even.” 

** And what did they do there *”’ 

‘They tilled it.” 

** Why were they turned out ?” 

After a significant silence a little fellow 
cried out, 

** Sir, they could not pay the rent!” 

It was afterward found that the boy's pa- 
rents had just been turned out of their 
house because they could not pay their rent, 
and the answer was naturally suggested to 
his mind. A purse was made up for the 
child to take to his father. 


{®™~ Near Cairo, Egypt, there is a large 


|} too late As he looked on the train, fast; tree, which stands on 


sack in his hand, his coat on his arm, and| tree, under which, according to tradition, 
his face streaming with perspiration. He,| Joseph and Mary and the infant Jesus took 
too, wanted to take the same train, but was| shelver during their Jight into Keypt. The 
jonging to 
moving sway, he sat down his carpet-bag.| the Isthmus of Sues Canal Company, was 
wiped his face, and very deliberately and! marked to be cut down, but the Empress 
emphatically said: *‘D—m that train!) Eugenie has it , and now 
The lady heard him, and smiling upon him} pays a keeper to watch it. 
with much sw eaid: “Thank you,, § 3 Those who blow the coals of others’ 


pede can ride only in one direction—straight 
to the devil,” and smashed it incontinently 
with an axe. Young Shaker kicked at 
this rough discipline, and went off for good, 
other young disciples not well grounded in 
the faith joining in the indignation and re- 
volt. 

€# The Jefferson County (Mo.) Demo- 
crat announces the marriage of Mr. Murrell 
to Miss Mariess. The ceremony was per- 
formed on the public highway, the bride 
and groom, officiating elder, and all the 
spectators being on horseback, The happy 
groom was divorced from his first wife on 
the preceding Monday. - 
€@ The Council Biuff (Iowa) Nanpariel 
says that when the * good time coming” 
comes, announcements like the following 
will be frequent: ‘* Died, in the thirty- 
fifth year of his age, Mr. John Smith, hus- 
band of the Hon. Jane Smith, at her rosi- 
dence in Nashua, this morning at six 
o'clock. Mr. Smith was a meek and quiet 
husband, beloved for the graces of a culti- 
vated and trained nature. He excelled in 
the domestic virtues; as a cook be was sur- 


ous by few; asa nurse he was equalled 
y none,” 


Greek, at Stamboul, recently had 
that a vast treasure could be found 
a certain hill, if a child were sacrificed 
He tock bis Metio 





sir.” He hade expressed ber senti- strife, may chance to have the sparks fly ia 
ments exactly. | their faces. 
























































































Familiar Leve. 

Mr. Anthony Trollope, in the last intsal!- 
ment of his novel “*He Knew He Was 
Right,” has the following :— 

** Perhaps there is no peried so pleasant 
among all the piearant periods of love- 
making @s that in which the intimacy be- 
tween the lovers is so assured, and the 
coming event so near, as to and en- 


a 


rH 
iy 
rt 


i 


| 
t 
i 
Fr 
Fy 
5a 


* 
pegs 
ry. 

is 

a 

z 


TEERE 
iff 
rEhE: 
H 
{ 
g 
; 
z 


EB 
2 
g 


m any hay 
superlatiye epithets have 


Z 
Ht 





minstrels of a western city 
“tower” recently. They 
far away aud advertised 
rformance for *‘ the benefit of 
reduced to 25 cents.” The 

. The next morning 
for the poor called upon the 
the concern for the amount said 
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’ 
be erected at Constance, Baden, where 
he was burned. 

ta” In order to vex yee 
sors, the Poles of Warsaw have ly 
taken a great liking to the Gcrman language. 
They cause their children to study German 
instead of Russian, and the German lan- 
eee is spoken at all places of amusement 
w the Russian tongue is not used there 
atall. The Pole who speaks Russian is at 
once shunned in consequence by his coun- 
trymen, as a renegade and traitor. 

(3 So many Senators have gone to Eu- 
rope that it is proposed to bh a session 
there this summer, and discuss the Alabama 
question. 

(3 There isa man in Chicago who vowed 
he would not shave until Douglas was elect- 
ed President. His beard is now eight feet 
long. 

t2” There resides in Philadelphia a fa- 
mily of five brothers and one sister, aged 
respectively 85, 70, 78, 74, 71. Of these, 
five have had their golden wedding, and if 
the one aged 71 and wife live twenty months 

, they will have theirs. They were 
all and have lived here all their lives. 

Ga” A young man named Charles Nicho- 
las had the whole top of his head kicked off 
by a horse, near Cleveland, on Wednesda 
evening. ‘The horse was turned loose, with 
a halter on, and, after it had rolled to its 
sa , and was about to rise, Nicho- 
las advanced to take hold of the halter, 
when the horse, in a playful mood, first 

and then turned and kicked with 
both feet, killing the man in the man- 
ner stated. 


¢@” The new marriage law of Ohio pro- 
hibits marriages between first cousins, and 
of girls under sixteen years of age, and 
of girls, or ‘‘ young ," under twenty- 
one years of age without the consent of their 


s 


parents, 

(@~ LaCloche, Ulbach’s humorous paper, 
was recently confiscated for speaking of Eu- 
genie as ‘‘ our venerable Empress.” 

3” One Harry Robinson advertises him- 
self in the theatrical papers as a ‘‘singist, 
mucisist and mechanical donkeyist."’ 

{3 A printer in the Columbus San office 
and a young companion, with more nerve 
than discretion, have tly been seeking 
to eclipse the William Tell romance. At a 
distance of forty yards one of them held a 
target not four inches above bis head, and 
allowed his companion to shoot at it with a 
Potter's rifle. The ball very pearly centered 
the bull’s eye. 

&@™ A shoestring saved a little girl’s life 
in New Haven, the otherday. It caught on 
a nail as she fell out of a third-story win- 
dow, and held her from death until assis- 
tance came. 

tw At the Observatory in Washington, 

ments have been made to carry into 
effect a plan of signals, by means of the 
telegraph and steam whistles, to warn the 
city of coming storma. 

(2 The Postmaster of New York, orders 
that no letter carrier shall show a letter to 
any one but the person to whom it is ad- 











dressed. . 

(@~ A bighly intelligent reporter, the 
other day, in writing up a funeral, said :— 
‘*The people passed in review before the 
a 4 Japanese col th 

cw aA ony is now on the wa 
to San Francisco, composed of skilled sil 
and tea cultivators, who propose to buy Go- 
vernment land, set out 50,000 new mulberry 
trees, and 6,000,000 tea roots. 

&#™ The temperance friends of Mr. George | 
Cruikshank have presented to the English | 
nation his great picture, ‘‘ The Worship of | 
Bacchus,” valued at fifteen thousand dollars. | 

(@ A young “ buck” now-a-days is curi- | 
ously compounded; he has a beaver on his 
head, a goat-ee on his chin, kids on his | 
hands, doeskin on his legs; casts sheep's | 
eyes, and is looked upon by his doe-ting | 
duck as dear. 

wr = some gentleman was escorting a 
young y home, a mile or two, and not 
wishing to walk, he remarked : 

But Mary, blushing to the 
eyebrows, drew back, and with wounded 
modesty, replied: ‘‘ Oh, George! not right 
here in the street !” 

&&] The Boston Journal of Commerce | 
says :—** No varicty of wine is more dange- | 





Tramways. 

It has often been said that a deal of 
trade might be developed in outlaying parte 
of the country if they conld be made ac- 
oessible by cheap tramways, The want is 
now supp by the Patent Wire-rope Tram- 
way, which is supported on posts, and is 
well adapted for a rough country where the 
level can be maintained by simply varying 
the length of the posts. There are two 
rows of posts, and a horizontal wheel at 
ench end of the line, and the endless wire- 
rope round the wheels is supported 
by pulleys attached to the line of posts. Ou 
the turning of the wheels, by steam or any 
other power, the whole length of rope is set 
in motion, The carriages (if such a name 
may be used) are boxes made to hang on the 
rope ty a couple of pulleys, which rua easily 
over all the points of support, conveying 
their load down one side of the line, re- 
turning empty on the other, That this can 
be done is demonstrated by a tramway on 
this construction which has been ia opern- 
tion for six months, carrying granite from a 
quarry on Barden Hill (Charnwood Forest) 
to a village three miles distant, And we 
hear that a similar line is to be erected at 
the gold-mines a little below Macugnaga, in 
the Val Ansasca. — London Journal. 





Wuat Witt Be.—A cle an, whore 
name is stated to be Mr. Wild, been lev- 
turing in Canada, taking for his subject, 
‘What the world is coming to.” He an- 

these, among otber things looming 
in the distance: Coral insects will fill up 
the Pacific with solid, habitable land ; even- 





tually the globe will ‘be all land, or at least } 


eapsodhn « 2 no nate ane, Shove & aise to 
perpetually equal day night of twelve 
hours each all over the ives thane tote be 
only one lan en throughout the 
world, and ‘ of course will be English.” 





AN EVENING PRAYER. 
God, that mad'st the earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light. 
Who the day for toil has given, 
And for rest the night, 
May Thine angel guards defend us, 
Siumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us 
This livelong night! —Hoeber. 


t@” The boy who, when asked to what 
trade he would wish to be brought up, re- 
plied, ‘‘I will be a trustee, ever 
since papa has been a trustee we have had 
— at dinner,” was a wise child in his 

neration. The greatest successes now-a- 

ays are those connected with the dealing 
with other people's money. 

t# There was a thoroughness about 
re oking in the middle ages, When 

‘ope Adrian died in 1583, the Roman peo- 
ple, who hated and despised him, deter- 
mined to testify their pleasure at the event. 
They therefore adorned the door of his 
yhysician's house with garlands, adding the 
nscription : **To the deliverer of his coun- 
try. 

C3 About seven years ago two sisters-in- 
law, in Detroit, got into a dispute over a 
baking they were engaged in, and yowed 
never to speak to each other again. Though 
they bave both lived together in the same 
house since then, eating at the same table, 
and engaged at work side by side, they have 
never once addressed a romark to each other, 
or in any way recognized each other's pre- 
sence. 

(#” How To CLEANsE WaTER,—The 
editor of Hall's Journal of Health has often, 
in ancient times, ‘‘ settled” Missisappi water, 
and mado it look ‘‘as clear asa bell,” by 
tying a bit of alum to a string and twirling 
it around for a few seconds beneath the sur- 
face of a glassful. The same authority far- 
ther states that if a lump of alum as large 
as the thumb-joint is thrown into four or 
five gallons of boiling soap-suds, the scum 
runs over and leaves the water clean and 
soft and useful for washing. 

(2@7” Tennyson has a printing office in his 
house, and sends his works to his publishers 
in type. 

(" Mazzini lives on soup and hash, and 
smokes thirty cigars a day; so the corres- 
pondenta say. 

€ay” When a prisoner is sentenced to death 
in France, he is taken to a very strongly- 
built cell, and has to put on the straight- 
jacket. A guard remains with him night 
and day, and highly stimulating food is 
given to him. Owing to the liberal allow- 
ance of wine given to the men shortly be- 
fore they are sent to the guillotine, mort of 
them are drunk when they reach the scaf- 
fold. 

(ay A young lady in Staunton, Va., keeps 
a list of her male acquaintances in a pocket 
diary, and calls it her Aim book. 

(3 A negro lady in Chicago has sued a 
white gentleman for ‘‘ breach of promise.” 

t# The New York Commercial calls Miss 
Ida Lewis the ‘‘Great American Life Pre- 
server.” 

€@™ Henry Ward Beecher says it will 
never do to ‘‘preach cream and practice 
skim-milk. 

cw “A Mr. Loxare.tow.”-—When Ho- 
race Greeley started the New Yorker, he 


| offered fifty dollars for the best short poem. 


The announcement was that the fifty dollars 
had been awarded to a Mr. H. W. Long- 
fellow, a Professor of Bowdoin College. 
(#™ In the case of Miss Amanda Craig, of 
Cincinnati, vs. J. P. Sprague, of Chicago, 
for breach of, promise of marriage, which 
has been on trial at Wheaton, Ill., the jury 
rendered a verdict awarding Miss Craig 


| $100,000 damage«, the sum claimed by her. 


Sprague’s counsel will apply for a new trial. 

(3 When my bees were in box hives, 
says Mra. Tupper, I never omitted looking 
on the bettom board of each one every 
morning, and destroying the worms. Every 
one left soon becomes a miller, capable of 
laying many eggs, that become worms very 
soon—every one destroyed puts an end to 
four possible generations {n a single reason. 
Destroy every worm in spring, and you can 
have no miller hatched in your hives that 
season. 

(aw ‘Put money in thy purse,” as the 
pickpocket said when he robbed a man of 
an empty one. 

tm” A gentleman seeing ao fine painting 
representing a man playing on the lute, 

id this high compliment to the artist :— 


| * When I look on that painting I fancy my- 


self deaf.” 

(3 An old sea captain used to say that 
he didn't care how he dressed when abroad, 
‘because nobody knew him.” And he 
didn’t care how he dressed when at home, 
‘* because everybody knew bim.” 


Arventc for the Comptexton. 

Miss Delinda Louisa Cook, a Maine girl of 
eigbteen, who recently poisoned herself in 
San Francisco, owed ber death to an igno 
ranoce of the qualities of arsenic, She was 
a robust and handsome girl, but afflicted 
with a rud liness of countenance not in ac- 
cordance with her ideas of beaaty, Having 
heard that arsenic wuald improve the com- 
plexion, she bought a coup'e of ounces of 
' the pofvon at a druggist's, and when at home 
| took a teaspoonful of it, In the afternooa 
| Bhe was taken in, en ques- 
j toned, she «tated that she had taken the 
mineral. When informed that she bad taken 
a lange dose of deadly , and that her 
life could probably be saved, she was 
greatly astonished, and intense mental an- 





guish was aided to her already terrible 
physical suffering. Every possi effort 
was made by the « in attendance 
to save the life of sufferer, but she died 
in a few hours, The coroner's j found a 
verdict that she came to her “Goat “by 


having taken a dose of arsenic for the pur- 
pose of beautifying her complexion,” 


&#” A poor follow having with difficulty 
an audience of the late Duke of 
vewcastle, told his Grace he only came to 
solicit him for something tow: hia eup- 
rt, and as they were of the same family 
from Adam, he 
he should not be refused. 

‘Surely not,” said the Duke; “surely 
not, Here isa penny for you; if all the 
rest of your relations will give you as much, 
you'll be a richer man than I am.” 


of 
oepting Galatia, in Turkey, where the Turk- 
tan consoles fell two per cent. on the publi- 
cation of his speech, Pretty good for the 
great ‘‘ Peace orator!" 

. oo bad fora ol of ay eet 

Low of y is sumew im- 
— +e 4 tony om father of 

oing to the polls to vote, she very ently 
inquired if the people at the South voted at 
the equator, 

ConsuMPTion,—The returns of the 
census of 1860 show that the mortality from 
consumption was, in Massachusetts, 1 in 
every 250 inhabitants; in Connecticut, 1 in 
360; in New York, 1 in 470; in Pennaylva- 
nia, 1 in 580; in California, 1 in ; in 
Tennessee, 1 in 770; in Louisiana, 1 tu : 
in Ilinols, 1 in 880; in lowa and Migsouri, i 
in 900; in Minnesota, 1 in 1,130; in North 
Carolina, 1 in 1,300; in Florida, 1 in 1,440; 
in South Carolina, 1 1e4,720; and in Georgia, 
11 in 2,150, It is supposed that ro large a 
death-rate by consumption in New England 
is due to the cold and moisture, brought 
about by sudden changes. A dry climate Is 
absolutely essential for those whose luugs 
are diseased, 

(7 A little six-year old who attends 
church at a meeting-house recently re- 
modelled, was enlarging eloquently on the 
heautics of the edifice, when a young friend 
interrupted her by inquiring if she gupposed 
the minister preached any better ¢ he 
did in the old house. ‘‘ Well,” arid the en- 
thnsiast, “I guess he does; at any rate, a 
dinner tastes better when you have a nice 
clean plate to eat off of.” is settled the 
matter. 

tw Mr. Edwin Booth, the well known 
tragedian, was married Monday, at Long 
Brauch, to Miss Mary McVicker, formerly 
of Chicago, The ceremony was performed 
by the bride’s grandfather, the Rey. 8. F. 
Mag of California. 

£37" Paul de Cassagnac is a Paris editor, 
who has been called a liar 500 times, has 
been spit on fn the street 7 times, has had 
his nose pulled 4 times, and been 4 timos 
horse- whipped. 

(Rw A el paper, published at Doy- 
lestown, Pa., in a late issue, contained a 
poem of sixty-four lines, singing the praise 
of saurkrant, and — it, if properly 
prepared, to boiled sweet corn and sweet 
corn pudding. 

THE MARKETS. 

FLOUR—There has been more doing; sales 10,000 
bbl+ at $5095,25 for superfine; 50@4 for extra; 

5,756.50 for low grade and cholee Northwest «xtra 
amily; 7,50 for enna extra familly; 964% for 
Onio and Indiana extra tamily and 9%, il y bb! 
tor Oh Loa Rye Floar, 900 bbis sold at §6,25 


N—Wheat has been active. Aboat 50,000 bus 
1,60 for commen te prime red, 91,4 
@1,65 for amber, the latter rate for choice Michigan 
$1,400 for Nei «pring, gh yet A aliforola, aud 
$1,70@1,80 B Tes ‘or wulte, according to quality 
ity. ; 8000 bas sold at §1,% for Venna and W ertern, 
and $1,22@1,%8 for prime New Yorks. Prime Corn, 

er of 30,000 bus prime yellow at W@Ec, 0.000 
bee high mixed Weetern at 87@Hic, 14,000 bar 
Weetern yellow at 0@%lc and 81,000 bos Western 
mixed at 4@Sic # bus. Cats; 40,000 bus roid at 73 
@Tic tor Western, and W@W Y bus for doutherv 
and Penna 

PROVISIONS— The market continaes dull. Bair 
of 100 bbls Meee Pork at $22,@22.0. Mere leet 
selle at §2a@p2s for city . Balee of Beef 
Home are quoted at §9(541. Bacon— Salee of plain 
and fancy canvassed Hame at 16@ We; Exerlsior 
Hame at Zac: Sider at 1T@Mye, and Shoulders 
at 1M@ltis. Green Meats 00 tee pickled ame 
sold at 174 @ike; and colt Shoulders at 18 4 @its 
Lard —Sale* of 400 bbis and tee Weetern at 104 @ 144¢« 


4, 
Gua 
sold at §1.: 


for steam and keqtied rendered. Butter nates of roud 
pvcked at 1% We, and prime roll at tg@wite, Chowre 

~Sales of prime factury at Gs. Ey ze sell at 20 
alc B dox. 


COTTON —The market bae been active. About 





| lands, and 1), @% tor New Orleans 


’ 
HOPS Sales of New York and Weetern at 5@ 1% 

| according to quality 

| IHON- In Viz Veta! there ie very little doing 

sales of No. 1 Anthracite ot §$00@ 41, and (0 ton« of 

| No. 28° @2%. seotch Vig |e quoted at 645 Y ton 


Maul actured Iron is (ucted at 64 Y ton for Kare 

|} SEKDS Cloveraced i+ dulkat §8¢)9 Timothy 
quoted at $2 Flaxe «dt TP eeiiing at $2,700,275 Y 
bushel. 


G3 An ex-membcr of the New York Le 
slature recently applied at an Albany po- 
ice court for permission to go to jail for 


er members. 





140 bales of middling sold af 4 @Ail 4c for Lp | 


rage | days as a vagrant. A good example | 
to 


_— = 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


@tl Clay and Cinnabar. 

A discovery has been made on the coast of 
Brasil, about thirty miles from Bahia, of ae 
enormous oe of clay which yields off 
in considerable quantities This clay—for 
which the name furba is proposed—ia ro 
light that it foate in water, takes fire caaily, 
and may he cupoaet to help on the solution 
of that impe t question, the burning of 
liquid fuel in sea-going steamers, Speci- 
mens of furda and of the various olla and 
other prodnots extracted from it bave been 
exhibited in London; am! the reault may be 
® trade in Brasilian clay which sball rival 
that in Pernvian guano Tt fs in favor of 
the furta that it forms the actual shore, so 
that persons Janding from boats would step 
at once upon it. 

Simultaneousty with this comos news (with 
specimens) of cimmabar found {p prodigious 

antities in Borneo, What will mineralo- 

ate say to this? And is the island of the 
eastern seas about to compete with Almaden 
in ow ng the world with a mineral for 
whic re is a lively demand ? 


- — = —--— __. 


Natare te the Great Phy sictan. 

This te now adtmitted, by the medical profreston, 
as a fundamental principle of healing acience. It te 
wieely provided by the haman ecopomy that whea- 
ever anything le wrong in the physical system the 
natural forces of the body are brought to bear to ot 
pel the disease. The great alm, therefore, is to 
strengthen the nateral powers. This has been kept 
in view by the skillful compounders of HOSTERT- 
TERS STOMACH BITTERS, which operates to 
give fresh vitality to all the organs of the body. 
The effect of thie medicine upen the stomach, the 
liver and the kidneys, ts prompt and decisive. The 
pationt, who le wise enongh to quit dragging and 
try the BITTERS, coon feels as if he had takes 6 
new lease of life, and as be continuacs the use af the 
article, he is overjoyed to find the streame of health 
coursing through his frame, Tt ls prepared with 
great care, and Ite component parts are entirely ve- 
getable, It is free from the ebjections so often 
urged preparsiions of the kied. Asa MA. 
DICAL AG ENT it has wo equal, while ite pleasing 
flavor and healthful cflects have made it a general 
favorite. It is tree frem al! prapertics calculated to 

the system, and ite operations are at ence 
mild, soothing and efficient. All whe have aeed 
HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTEKS attest ite 
virtucs, 

Even those who are ip the enjeyment of perfret 
health frequently have need to have recourse to 
tonics as preventives of disease, We ape never too 
well armed against the aresulte of “the ills that 
flesh ie helt to.” In health or sickwess this tonic 
cannot be takem regularly without giving jyitality 
and elasticity to the system. job 


tw” It seems impossible to understand 
the extravagant eul that have appeared 
of late years in London journals, in regard 
to certain well-written but not at all won- 
deiful books, except on the supposition that 
there is a Mutual Adwiration Society in 
that city, having the contro! of various in- 
fluential presses, and whore ennobling motto 
in, ‘* Tickle me, and I'll tickle you !’ 





Fer Biack Werme, 
And Pimples on the face, use Perry's Comedone and 
Pimple Remedy. Prepared only by Dr. B.C. Perry, 
4 Bond #t., New York. Sold everywhere, The trade 
supplied In Philadelphia, by 





my*-fm Jounston, Hottoway & Cowpens, 
CW An Englishman was telling the late 
Col, Isaac O. Barnes of the at rate the 


cars run in England. ‘ Why, Colonel, in my 
country they go seventy-five miles the hour.” 
** They do,” says the oculonel; “ they could 
not run long at that rate, or they would run 
off the little island.” 


Te Remeve Meth Patches, 
Freckles and Tan from the face, ase Perry's Moth 
and Freckle Lotion. Sold by all Dragyists. Prepared 
only by Dr. B. C, Perry. mys 3m 





ual. A man wearing 8 pair of spotted pan- 
oons took a noontide siesta under a tree 
in the neighborhood ef Madison, Ind. A 
German who was out bunting, saw bis leg 
hanging over a rock, and mistaking it for a 
huge boa-constrictor, fired a charge of shot 
into it. The moral is obvious, m't wear 
spotted pantaloons when you take an out-of- 
door nap in Indiana, 


Something New and Martling. 

Peychologic Attraction, Fascination, of Bclence of 
the Soul. A new book, 400 pager, nonpari«l, cle 
gantiy bound ia cloth, by Herbert Hamilton, B. A., 
author of * Natural Forces,” etc, This wonderful 
book contains full and comp!-te \ostructions to en. 
able any one to fascinate and gain the confidence of 
leve of either sex, and control or subject the brute 
creation at will, All possess and can exert this men 
tal power, by reading this book (not a mere circular 
or advertising scheme), which can be obtained by 
vending your address and postage to the publishers 

erpm ly T. W. Evans & Co., 
129 South 7th st., of 41 South Mh ot., Philadelphia 


t@ Twenty negroes were wounded in 
the Washington election riot; one is dead, 
and another dying. They attacked other 
negroes who voted the “ citizen's’ ticket, 
and the police, in protecting the assailed 


negroes, had to use their revolvers, 


interesting te Ladics. 
Io 184 | purchased a Grover & Baker Sewing Ma 





| chine which has been ia almost constant daily are } 


ever since. Fifteen years of arduous labor on every 





variety of material used in a family, seetas to have 


| 
| 80 more effect on ite movements than the labor of 
so many days. It hae been « faithful, tireless, an 
complaining and inexpensive servant, never having 





| doin, the sewing for another generetion§  Mre Har 
tol, WO Spruce St, Philadelphia 
| 

t@ Carbolic acid has been applird to a 
jnewuse. An Italian chemist has tavented 
}a kind of paper thoroughly impregnated 
| with carbolic acid. It is asserted that beef, 

if wrapped in this paper, will keep perfect 

ily fresh and pure for a long time, 


} pe. ee 
| Rlottoway'’s Pitts axp Orntugnt — Felon 
This paintul endemic complaint te rapidly enbjage 
| ted after @ few trials of the above baleam>. in no 
one inetance have they failed to complete their care 


i oun 


Wuo's Arnaw?—aA little three-year-old 
was in the habit of helping bimeelf to 
crackers in the try, lifting the tin lid 
and plunging his inte the stone jar for 
them. One day, after Matening to stories 
about rate, he went after « cracker, and 
hearing some nolge that he was 
made by rate, he rushed back te parior, 
and wit dushed face said-- 

** Musser, I aint afraid of rate, but Ise so 
tired I couldn't lift the lid.” 


_—_ 


CP™ Bannaru- Breaxtno, —A little Utica 
gitl noticing a gentleman of very severe 
countenance p in the street on a Bun- 
ay asked, “ Mother, ain't (t breaking the 
Sabbath to look so cross when he's going to 
meeting ’" 





S «ar «-a-p-a fr t-tt-t-aa. 
HIDDEN VIRTUES BROUGHT TO LIGHT. 

For 200 yrare the curative properties of Barnagari!|a 
have lain dermantin @ part of the reot, that have 
vocaped the notice af chemists, the new process 
recently discovered by Dr, RADWAY, te ettract- 
Ing the medicinal propertics from vegetable «ub 
stances that enter the of RADWAY's 
RENOVATING RESOLVENT, SARBAPA- 
RILLIAN, the crystailine principle of Sareapari!ia, 
was found to possess the true virtues ascribed to 
this root, and, obtalmed as it pow te wader Dy. #4 D- 
WATS new process, rescues, by ite wonderful ca- 
rative power over all forme of Chronla Skin, Scro- 
fulous, and uncured secondary Gieenecs, the repute 
tion of Bareaperiiia from the unfaveruble opinions 
of the medical faculty. 

SARSAPARILLIAN, BARBAPARILLIAN, 
ascoctated with other ingredients of extreerdinary 
curative properties, enters into the composition of 
RADWAY'S BENOVATING REBOLYENT, 
and thie remedy may pow be considered as the moet 
effvcteal and quick curative remedy im all CRronic 
Glandular, Skin, Kidney, Bladder, and Urinary dic 
earce. In diseaece of the Lange, Bresehi, Throat, 
and Liver, it affords immediate sscietanee. [4 com. 
municates ite curative powers through the blood, 
swoat, and urine. The moment it ls swallowed it com- 
mences its work of parifieation sed the expdision 
of corrupt hemore (rem the bleed, It repaifs the 
waste of the body with eoued aed healthy material, 
and scoures functional harmony of each depraved 
organ io the natural secretion of its eonet! 
tucats. Im enese whero there te diffeulty im the Kid- 
neye, and Diabetes, Gravel, Catarrh, of Irritation of 
the Bladder, Bright's Disease, &c., &c., is present, 
this remedy will give Immediate relief, aad impure « 


cure, 





Question..-Dr. A. asks, “Will your "esolvent 
make @ permanent cure of unewred secoudary dis- 
easc’ Lf so, have you satisfactory proof f” 

Answor, We have a pumber of cases of persons 
that were unsuccessfully treated on the Parisian plan 
of vapor bathe of Mereury, Arsente, Sulphur, and 
the administration ef Mereury, Potaes, lodine, 
where their eaderings were only suppressed, and |n 
afew months the disease appeared again—that as 
far back as 1549-00— and when treated by the Reno- 
vating Ki solvent, as prepared ander the new process, 
wore cured, and, einee married, have had children, 
and no trace of disease.or impure blood has boon 
developed tu thelr children up tothietime, We have 
not heard Of one inetance af the reapped@pace of the 
Old disease that was treated by the Kesolvent under 
ite new mode of preparation. As it ls now pre 5 
ite power over all diseases generated in the biood, 
or where there are polsonous cloments in the blood, 
either Scrofula, Skin Diseases, Pimples, Purtuies, 
Uleert, Pevor Gores, Worms in the Skin, Salt Kheam, 
Cancerous Ulcers or Tumors, is quick end positive. 
In all carce where there is disease caused by impure 
blood, dupraved habit of system, functional derango 
ment, or through the evil effects of Mereary or im- 
pertect digestion, thie remedy wid/ owre, if It lei the 
power of human agency todo sq The experience 
of over % years gives us confidence ia the curative 
efficacy of our remedies, and justifies ue la making 
theae promlecs to the public. 

Price of H.R. Resolvent (Sarsapartilian), @6 for »ix 
bottles, of @: per bottle, at No. #7 Maiden lame, and by 
druggists, Ask for RADWAYT'S RESOLVANT, 
and see that each bottle has the word AA RAAPA 
RILLIAN on the outside label, 

Rapwar & Co., Bo. #7 Maiden lane, New York. 

Bold by Draggiste everywhere, and in Philadelphia 


by Johaston, Holloway & Cowden, G08 Arch HK. 
my uf 


_ MARRIAGES. 


Hotices must always be accompa led 
bame. 





—— 


ow” Merri 
by a reapone! 

Oa the tat instant, the Kev. William T. Eva, 
Mr. Jamas Lawton to Mine Manvanet &. Conoven, 


both of Trenton, N, J 

On the @ inetunt, by the Kev. A. Atwood, Mr. 
Isaac A. Saute to Mise Kate Sawrpen, both of this 
elty. 

On the fiet of May, by the Kev, dohn Chambers, 
Mr. Amtamam Han nun to Mise Hemmierta Hen. 
Ten, both of thie city. 

On the (th tnetant, by the Kev. Andw. Manehip, 
Mr. Geones W. Wecnemt to Mise Mantua Wai 
Lace, both of this elty. 

On the Mth of Jane, by the Rev. Wm. Catheart, 
Mr Avamw & Agetto Mies Kita A. Meoannors, 
both of thir city. 


On the iat of May. the Rev. Wm. H. Furness, 
Mr. Joun ¥, boon to Mies Natism Kyvowes, both 
of thie «ity. 





BEATHS. 
6” Notices of Deaths must always be accomps 
nied by a responsible name. 
On the th Instant, Reneoca MoCauiey, aged 16 
yeare 
On the Mh tnetant, Kev, Daviv Tiamman, to hie 


«7th loetant, Mr. Conmap Gaiga, aged 
veare 
On the Tth inetant, Gaeones Wotrs, M. 1), \o bis 
Mth year 
fon th 


th inetant, Col. Wititam A Gear aged 





| needed the «lightest repaira, and |e «ti!!! capalle of | 
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Ou the “th Smetant, Mer. Many Mormins, gacd 72 
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Mysteries trom “Behind the Sec wes ip Kichmond * 
are thoroughly cenfileted. Send tor circulars and 
eee our terms, and a fall deseription of the work 
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A WOMAN'S (DEAL. 





A Panopr. 





Hate or ing can, 
Which make the fop, and not the man. 


—- e@mong men, prow, 
With a free step, uxcowed, 
With « high bead, unbowod. 


Tender to woman's tears, 
Pity for maiden's fears, 
Kiud words for obildren's ears ; 


A true heart and clear head, 
Yet not all Euclid-bred, 
Or on stale classios fed ; 


One who can ride to hounds, 
And loveth sylvan sounds, 
But is not * horay” withvat bounds ; 


One who can steer and ecull, 
A * bleeps” that can pul! 
Up-stream a whole boat-full. 


Yet with a sou! and parts 
For finer, genticr arta, 
That live in noble hearts: 


One who can rise and ring 
When maidens wake the string, 
And softest cadence fling 


A fair, good name, 
Perhaps no renown or fame, 
At least no taint of shame. 


A manly grace, 
That louke you in the face 
And owns to no disgrace. 


Now, if Time knows 
This him, for whose high brows 
There waite my wreath of vows, 


He that dares be 
What there lines wish to see, 
1 seek no further—it is he! 


-2ce- —— 


A Hero of Waterloo. 


FROM THK LONDON ‘‘ONCR A WEEK.” 
On the 18th of June, 1815, was fought a 
great battle, memorable forever as the Bat- 
tie of Water'oo. By whose courage or skill 
was the battle won’ Aocording to the beat 
military ciliios, there was abundance of 
courage on both sides, but on neither side 
any ekill, the superiority of numbers on the 
part of the allies ultimately deciding the 
combat. Perbaps it fluttered and paralyred 
the Duke of Wellington that he had to face 
for the first time, the mightiest man the 
world had for centuries seen: and perhaps 
Napoleon began the awful oconilict like a 
di-pirited gambler, who has no longer faith 
n his own sagacity, adroitners and fortune. 
If tre Duke of Wellington and the Emperor 
Napoleon might bave Sone better at the bat 


tle of Wate loo, the same thing cannot be said | 


of Huns f.tt Saudistel, whose achievements 
hive hitherto been buried among heaps of 
German lumber, from which we now pro 
pose t disinter them for the entertainment 
and edification of the reader. 

In 1816, while William 1, of Hoase-Cas- 
eel, wae still busy with hie military and 
other reforma, one of bis ministers received 
the following letter from England 

** A brave man, a native of Electoral Hesse, 
serving in the English army as a member of 
the German Legion, and « an artilleryman, 


saved at the Lattle of Waterloo an English | 
battery. All the artillerymen had been shot | 


down, and a French regiment of cuirassiers 
rushed on the battery with the wildest fury. 
The valiant man, who, unassisted, hal 
loaded all the pieoes with grapeshot, fear- 
lesaly seized the match, and with the ra- 
pidity of lightning hurled the whole fire of 
the battery at the approaching borsemen. 
Bo yore was the slaughter that the regi- 
ment broke and fled) Hereby the English 
grenadiers gained Lime to secure the battery 
which had been defended by the intrepidity 
of asingle man. England delights in being 
grateful, but on this occasion was unable to 
recompense alequately, or at all, a distin- 
cubed service, The German Legion was 
dusolved, and the gallant artilleryman was 
forgotten 
perused afresh, the grievous neglect was at 
once divcovered It bas become an urgent 
duty to atone for the oversight. We very 
respectfully therefore request you to make 
inquiries fur the man, whose name is Hunds 
fout Saudistel, and who is doubtless, from 
his high character and uotable achievements, 
known to many persons, The large gold war 
medal, and a suitable eum of money, we 
wish to place in his hands without delay, in 
recognition of the bold and famous feat.” 

Not small was the astowishment caused in 
Cassel by this eptetie. Such excessive mo 
desty had never been heard of before. A 
man of @ rare stamp must this Hessian hero 
be Diligent search had to be made for the 
warrior, who would no doubt blush for bi« 
own Tenown, as soon as a whisper thereof 
reached bis ear It seemed almost cruelty 
to clstarb the philosopher in his profound 
reUrement Yet a descendent of George II. 
could not treat disdainfully & request com- 
ing from the chiefs of the English military 
@ im bistration 

A letter was therefore dispatched to every 
distr.ct magistrate of Hesse-Cassel. Minute 
and persevering inve-tigation was earnestly 
urred. If the Great Unknown, who was like- 
Wise the Great wes still alive, he 
could not fail to be when so 
many eyes were with epying for the 
trace of his footsteps. & every district 
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more he was doomed to disappol 
Manifestly the Uurtrious Sau liste! had van- 
labed from the earth 

At last, an Amtmann, more fortanate than 
his brethren, found in ao village on the ex- 
treme frontier of the mighty realm of HHesse- 


In hot haste, the Amtmann fired at the 
hermit a whole battery of sapeeragetene. 
The hermit wae stalwartly yy LL, = 


8 sudistel hac changed his mode of life. He 
had wever boen fond of work, and war bad 
not made him fonder thereof. C to 
be the slave of the war-god Mars, Herr 
Handsfott Saudistel undertook the bumble 
and by no means onerous duties of swine- 
herd. 

‘* What oan I do to serve you, excellent 
Herr Amtmann?” asked the valiant swine- 
herd, with speech not so thick, and with 
nose not so cuppery as usual, as it wus carly 
in the day. 

‘Sit down,” said graciously, the self-im- 


* Certainly I have, Herr Amtmaun,” was 
the mp'y. 

** How did you come into the Britich ser- 
vice '" 

Herr Hundsfott Saudistel shrugged his 
shoulders, aud with the ease of a soldier 
who had seen the world, he began bis nar- 
rative : — 

** You must know, Herr Amtmann, that I 
was one of the conscripts sent from Huase- 
Cassel to join the French army in Spain. 


eating, and a soldier who had got one of 
them into bis stumach immediately lost his 
appetite, and cuuld never drink any more 
achvapps. I was fond neither of the blue 


that the English had lande}, and had a be- 
nevolent desire to show us the way back 
to the frightfully high mountains we had 
crossed wheh we entered Spain, I felt a 
strung desire to aid them in their kind at- 
tempt, and to pay my ransom, if I may be 
permitted to employ our customary phrase," 

* That is to ray, you wanted to desert,” 
cried the magistrate, with a smile. 

“If the expression pleases you better, b 
all means use it,” proceeded Raudistel, 
** Dut we had good cause for wantir 
off, I can assure you. The English had 
»lenty to eat and driok, while we suffered 
itter hunger and thirst. 
not to be bad; for though I have never liked 
water, I would willingly have swallowed it 
in the absence of anything else. The red- 
coats, pressing forever on, drove us nearer 
and nearer to the high mouutains; and worse 
still, the flerce Spanish guerrilla troops, 
bursting from height and glen, were contin- 
| wally attacking us. All this was not much 
to my taste, | confess; nothing but blue 
beans to eat, and not even water to drink. 
Once, when the English were treading on 
our heels, I pretended to be rather more 
stupid than Iam, and allowed myself to fall 
into their hands, If this pleased them much, 
it pleased me more, for | immediately en- 
tered the German Legion, orased to hear 
and to gabble French, and got enough to 
}eat and drink, though blue beans were with 
the English aa with the Frenob, an article 
of diet, 
schrapps 
a schnapps called 





both most oxevellent. They had 
rum, and a schnapps 


ragex 


Paris, and when peace arrived, ] went to 
| England. There IT remained till Napoleon 
ran away from Elba. 
myself at Brussels, 

came to an end at the battle of Waterloo 


About that blooly affair you have doubtless | and I sometimes console myself with a drop | me. 


heard enough, and I shudder when I recall it, 
with all ite nuise and confusion and havoc. 


The English had two kinds of | 





beans, nur of the French, and as | heard stated no mure than was absolutely iudis- 


| 





| 


| 


| 
| 
| 


“With much seal I cursed in my soul | 
the French resale, and devoutly wished 
that they were in the fiery regions were 

grows. Bat | bed nvt much time for 
a OS, Dt 
that es ofrush of glit ng Cemaatyratve 
andsabres. If taken aad recognised, I was 
sure to be forthw th and without orremooy, 
shot. My own life seemed very valuable to 
me, compared to the lives of hundreds of 


TH 
a ibe 
a 


of the lightning or the wind, I cleaned the 
loaded them anew. With eye all 
atteution, and with band all alertne«, | 


English, in stormy mvo'!, aud with a stormy 
step, came on, and ecized the battery and 
the bill 

*** Where are the other artillerymen ’’ 
asked the colonel of the regiment. 

“*I know not,’ I replie:!, 

“* Have you alone Jischanged the guns ”’ 
he farther luquired. 

“Can you imagine a more stupid ques- 


*** Aud did you alone load the guns anew 
with grapeshot ?’ 

** Who else?’ cried I, much annoyed at 
being catcobised in such a silly and school- 
buy ‘a hion, 

* But the catechising was uot yet at an 
end, I was requested to tell my name, and 
soon, The truth I avowed without distor- 
tion, or embellishment, or boasting, though 
with some slight and pardonable suppres- 
rions, I nei spoke to the officer about 


the hearty courses which I had yearned to 
fling at the French. The offlorr was neither 
aa inquisilor vor a police agent, and, as he 
was not inclined to probe very keenly, I 


ponnabie. 

** Fervent and extravagant was the offi- | 
-_* praise of my courage, resolution, and 
skill. 

“*T must make Wellington acquainted 
with your wonderful achievements,’ he said, 
in conclu-ion. 

** You can do herein as you think pro- 
per,’ was my anewer.” 

‘* My comrades now came once more on 
the scene which they ha! quitted—not a-- | 





to be suredly from any excess of courage. The | 


stamp of the coward was upon them, and | 
they would have had some difficulty in es- 


Even water was caping the coward’s doom if their services | 


had not been urgently needed. The firing 
began again, for again the French advauced, 
but they encountered a fresh check; for | 
had given each of the guns a good belly ful | 
of grapeshot. A very sour taste, indeed, | 
had the grapes which I now made the French | 
swallow. But who knows what the upsbot 
would have been if the Prussians had not | 
arrived ? 

** By the aid of the Prussians we buried 
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Cael, a hermit who called Baudistel, 

aad > might be presumed to be the mias- men, | to » loaded cannon, pointed CHAPTER XXXII. 

ing artilleryman, t wok Wee ee it uff. Woes 5 aoe io Shag LADIES DISPUTING. 

in the English service, one made, I shou 

deo, hed wade himealf immortal danced in the exuberance of my A => oom — t to be disclosed was the 
It is seldum that a district can | second, « third gan, | pointed an! off, Sep ¢ a It was not done imme- 
render himerlf great by coming in contact | nd in succession the whole battery. an amhe ° gues ae Se eae 
with greatness, We can pardon, therefore, a, Se, Sat ant Oxteaiey Ss el tee a A ge TEN 
po he for shouting « loud shout of ves 5-he ow os = ia cam eomemertone tel Galina 


Court Farm, so long did Mr. 

lay an embargo, or wish to lay on his 
sons marrying. The secret might be no 
aa ante, SS said, if one of them took a 


have . some claim to 1 cuirassiors A " t left e 

nose ha! suspicious + 7 red, | those who escaped danced right « : With the departure of Richard the sm 
the dust and the smoke with con- ug 

which is not generally supposed to be the | from - gling would end. Without him, Mr. Thorny- 


croft would not care to carry it on: and 


wasample. But some weeks went on be- 


fore Isaac considered himself at liberty to | 


speak. 
For the fact was this: Richard Thorny- 
croft on his departure had extracted a 
romise from Isaac not to disclose particu- 
4 until they should hear from him. Isaac 
gave it readily, supposing he would write 
before embarking. But the days and the 
weeks went on, and no letter came: Isaac 
was at a nonplus, and felt half convinced 
in his own min), that Richard had re nted 
of his determination to absent himself, and 


vortunt magi+t rate, ‘aud answer me clearly, | tion, Herr Amtmana’ The bluckhead mizht 
canes tly, and houestly, Have you ever | have seon that no one clee was near, P oe ve to Coastdown. With 
served as a soldier under the English ?” ** Who else!" waid I. the disclusure of bix m e to the juatice, 


Isanc wished to add another disclosure— 
that Ae had done with the smuggling for 
ever; but a fear was upon him that this 
might lead to a full revelation of the past; 
and, for Richard’s sake, until news shoul 

come that he was safe away, Isaac delayed 
and delayed. His incl on would have 
been less willing to do this, but for one 
thing, and that was, that he coul’! not have 
his wife with him just yet. Mra. Sam Copp, 
poor meek Amy, had been seized with a long 


should be better Anna could not leave. 
Thus the time had gone on, and accideat 
brought about what iutention had not. 

May was in, and quickly passing. Pretty 
re | two months had elapsed since R 
chard's exit. One bright afternoon when 
Amy was well evough to sit up at her bed- 
roum window, open to the baluwy heath 
the sweet breeze from the sparkling sea, 
Surah came up and said Mr. Isaac Thorny- 
croft was below. Anna sat with ber; the 
captain and bis mother were out. 


**May I go down?” asked Auna, with a 


bright blush. 

‘*I suppose you must, dear,” answered 
Mrs. Sam Copp, with a sigh, given to the 
long coutinued ouncealment that ever haunt- 

er. 

Away went Anna, flying first of all up to 
her own room to smvoth her hair, tu see 
that her pretty muslin dress with Its lilac 
ribbons looked nice. Isaac, under present 
circamstances, was far mure like a lover 
than a husband: scarcely ever did they see 
each other alone for an 
her about two miuutes, and she went softly 
down stairs and opened the parlor door. 

Isaac was seated with his back to it, on 
this side the window. Anna, her face Ine 


” 


| glow with the freedom of what she was 


the French from the field, and the battle ‘about to do, stepped up, put her hands 


was won, Once more I went to Paris, and 
once more to England, With much eager- | 
ness and impatience | waited to receive the 
reward of my vaunted bravery. But I wait- 
el iu vain. I suppose there must have been 
some Whisper about the two-shillings'-worth 
of rum. At all eveuts I was dismissed very 
cvolly—-almoust contemptuoualy—-without | 
either praise or money, If I had got the | 
money, I could have dispensed with the | 
praise. When I came home, 1 found tha 


On leaving the army I was 
appoiuted commandant of the swine in our | 
village, This is in truth a military office, 


By-and-by, | found | Herr Amtmann, but I cannot accu«tom the | 
My career as a soldier | abominable brutes to obedience. 


They dis- | 
obey orders in the most insolent manner— | 


of schnapps, e«pecially since my serjeant- | 
major, tny good dog, was shot dead for in- | 


** Tam aman of honor, and I wish tocon- | dulging too freely his taste for the chase, 


his bair—kixsed it aguin and again. 
** Halloa !" roared out a stern voice. 


Away she shrunk, with a startled scream. | her own 


At the back of the room, having thrown 
himself on the sofa, tired with bis walk, was 
Captain Cupp, his mother beside him. The 
two minutes had been sufficient time fur 
them to enter. The captain hal not felt so 


¢ confounded since the night of the appari- 
caliel whiskey, and it was pleasant to | our old elector had retired to his dominions, | 0m, and Mrs, Cupp's eyes were perfectly 
be able to choose between two such beve- I had again to be a solJier, and, like my 
We drove the French before us after comrades, I wore a false pigtail, not having | 
the battle of Vittoria, and I marched to | a natural one. 


round with a broad stare. 
| * You shameless hussy !" cried the gallant | nies! 
captain, finding bis tongue as he advauced. | been throwed off their guard.” 


** What on earth—” 

But Isaac had risen. 
takin 
standing still with calm composure. 

‘* It is all right, Captain Copp. 
Anna is my wife.” 

** Your—what ?” roared the captain, really 
not hearing in his flurry. 

‘* Anna has been my wife since last No- 


Pardon 


cannot be called a water-color, for it never But how long’ The 
arises from the exclasive diinking of water. | shattered and orattcred masses ae py ay by Li! — py 
The better to be» hermit, Herr Hundsfott | again for afresh onset. With the celority | gun, after what it Penne Bee | 


* | away to his laboratory. 


stant. This took | 


| round his neck frum the back, and kisseJ | Gunesionse whisper 
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like her for patience and wurk. 

Ab, yes: Anna's teaching days were over; 
her star had brightened. As she sat there 
in her gleaming silk of pearl-gray, in the 
gol-len bracelets, Isaac's gift, with the rose 
blush on her checks, the t of luve in her 
sweet eyes, Mary Jupp saw that she had 
found her true sphere. 





** Bince last November ! 
marriage not known to any 

one? was it quite a secret?” 
‘Not quite. One of Isaac's brothers 
was present in the church to give me away, 





In that fine country there were blue beans | the two-shillings'-worth of rum, nor of my | ®°4 dangerous illness, Anna was in close | 0 Copp's wife knew of it.” 
in abundance, bat they were not good for | profound ale beside the c:nnon, nor of ym moe ce U ber; ~~ c ota re “* Ah, then you pi not ie blamed; I 
jomincer superi.tend; and until she am giad to} that,” sighed Mary J . 


‘*And now tell me, how is my dear 
| Thoruycroft ’” cried Mrs. Macpherson, as 
| the good professor, in his threadbare coat 
(rather worse than usual) beguiled Isaac 
**] declare I have 
not yet asked after her.” 


Had Mrs. Macpherson been strictly candid, 
;she might have acknowledged to having 
age abstained from asking before 
| Isaac. The fact of ywlaey LO ye 

ot intimate with Robert Hunter at Aer 
ouse, and of its being an acquaintance not 
| likely, as she judged, to be acceptable to 
oe Thornycrofts, had rather lain on her 
mind. 
| ‘She looks wretched,” answered Mrs. 

Copp. 

** Wretched ?” 

“She has fretted all the flesh off her 
bones. You might draw her through the 
eye of a needle.’ 

‘*My patience!” ejaculated Mrs. Mac- 
hereon. ‘‘The prefessor ‘ll be sorry to 
ear this, What on earth has she fretted 


over ?” 

‘“*That horrible business about Robert 
Hunter,” exclaimed Mra, Copp. ‘‘ The jus- 
tice bas not looked like himself since; and 
never will again.” 

‘*Oh,” returned the professor's lady in a 
subdued tone, feeling suddenly crestfallen. 

~' that this could onl 
| apply to the matter she was thinking of, 
aud that the attachment had ariven through 
impraudence in alluwing them to 
meet. She supposed (to use the expressive 
| words through ber thoughts) that 
there had been a blow-up. 

‘* It wasn't no fault of mine,” she said, 
after a pause. ‘‘ Who was to suspect they 








| were going to fall in love with each 


Lut when the army reports wore | 


ceal nothing from you, Therefore I frankly | With my dog's recreations I was not dis- ‘Te™>er. And I hope,” Isaac added, with a 
confess that all my life I never possessed an | posed to interfere, deeming them harmless, | 1/¢t laugh, partly of vexation, partly of 
excessive, or inconvenient amount of cou- | but the foolish blockhead of a yamekeeper  *™¥sement, * that tint will give me credit 
rage. If I was an artilleryman, it was from was of a different opinion.” | for self-sacrifice and infinite patience in let- 
necessity and not from love of the occupa- The Amtmann laughed. ting her remain here.” 

tion At being ordered hither and thither, “a But Herr Amtmann ” continu ] the Auna, cr, ing silently in her distress and 
| without regard to my taste and feelings, I |}, aye artilleryman: “why b - | shame, bad turned to him, and was hidin 
growled in my heart. The.cannonales Pie. | to queation me »" ; “why have you come |}... face on his arm. A minute or two suf- 
tested ; because apart from the horrible din, “Do not be al 1” od the | ficed for the explanation Isaac gave. Its 
the enemy always rushed like a wolf en the penne om Sy cag © | truth could not be doubted, and he finished 
batteries, As soon as matters at Waterloo 
grew ugly and dangerous, my very moderate 
stock uf valor began to diminish. But I 
made some natural and wise reflectiona, In 
my pocket I had two English shillings. | 
What so natural, or what so wise as that I 
should spend those two shillings with the 
woman who sold drinks, and one of whose 
best customers I was, If courage was pos- 
sible for me at all, it was plain that I could | 
only get it from the bottle. In the presenoe 








has begun to prick them. They either | yor | i i 
‘ k up. Captain Copp felt uncertain 

know nothing about the rum, or have for- oe i 
gotten your fondness for schnapps. You | whether to storm or to take it quietly. 
Meanwhile, he sat down rather humbly, and 


+ by to receive the reward of your | joived Mrs’ Copp in staring. 


gua pn Hundsfott Saudistel |the next! I say, mother, I wish I was 

a oo a - , | among the pirates again !” 
es ae pape Bo gph pee ad This discovery decided the question in 
herd. with sudde 1 ° Isaac's mind, and he went straight to the 
4 a | Red Court to seek a private interview with 


; - The Amtmann promised to be silent. |): “ 
of peril, I pt lk ae <a 'm&- | Forthwith he made his report about the - yy ep NB AAS bn 
ination, and unoomfortable thoughts com: | discovery of the hero, abstaining from all | Rabe oh 5 enenet it well ived: 
menoed to throng upon me, especially asthe | ajusion to the com. | Rather to his surprise, it was well rece : 


earth trembled under my feet, from the) w 
hideous crash of the artillery. It occurred — wee gly — a < 
to me that I should be an egregious foul to G ian of the Swine. J 
jexpose myself tu the risk of being killed, . Sandi 
| and a greater fool still to let the French be. | _, Doubtless, as was natural, Herr Saudistel, > . 
| come the heirs of the two shillings Com. | aided by good rum, often recalled with glee | third should marry. As to Anna, she is a 
}mon sense demanded that I should change and gratitude the famous battle, in which, | sweet girl, and I've nothing to say against | 
| the money into ram, and accordingly into | With no small benefit to himeelf he had 00 | her, except her want of money. | sujpose | 
| rum I speedily changed it. Inspired hy two. | ConsPicuvusly figured. , et considered that you will possess enough 
shillings'-worth of rum, I felt brave for the | Perchance reg me infinitely more | for both. # | 
momeut, But drowsiness and a tendency of | notable men than the Hessian swineberd | ‘+ We shall have enough for comfort, sir. 
| my legs to coventric movements, made me have deserved still less, even than he, the * Aud for something else. Gv and bring | 
| believe that my fittest position was a hori. | Tcom;enses showered ou them for apparent | her home here at once, Isaac.” 
zontal one, heroism, But to this, upon consideration, was raised | 
When then I returned to the battery, I | & decided objection at Captain Cupp's. What 
threw myself down beside one of the guna, Wat A Mess,—When the man who first | would the gossips say? Isaac thought of a | 
and lay as still as a stone. My comrades, | nominated Gen. Grant goes to Washington | betwer plan. He wanted to run up to Lon- | 
rhaps, thonght that a blue bean had got | after office, we b he will meet with a | don for a few days, and would take his wife 
nto my stomach; not one of them disturbed | better ~ yo did the man who/| with him. After their departure, Sarah | 
I slept, I know not, but | nominated Lincoln, ‘Mr. Lincoln,” eaid | might be told, who would be safe to go 
when I awoke, the cannon-balls were sweep- | that unfortunate individual, ‘‘my dear | abroad at onve and spread the news every- | 
Stand, ya moment im private!” Then | where: that Mise Chester, under the sanction 
rawing resident 
Ws 


Be it so, Isaac. f business I am 
| thinking we shall do no more. And if Iam, 
| to be deprived of two of my son:—as ap- 
| pears only too probable—it is well that the 





ing the face of the hill on which the bat- 

he wh | of her mistresa, the captain's wife, had been 
in his car these worls: * married in the winter to Isaac Thornycroft. | 
was the man to r the Presi- Mra. whose visit had wn to uao- 
dency /" ** Were you f" Mr. Lin- oa her inten- 
coln, starting back with indignation. ‘* W: tion of with them to London 
air, see what a meas you have got me into.” | The captain's wife was quite sufficiently re- | 


tery All my comrades had disap- 
peared. Whether they had run away, or 

been slain by the enemy, I knew not. But 
this | know, that a French regiment of cui- 
dashing up toward the battery 











Amtmann; *‘ the conscience of the English | by calling her a little guose, and bisiding | oynrageously yet. 


‘““A ghost one week; a private marriage | 


In ashort time the | yi, Thornycroft did not say @ harsh word. | 
ia) oO 


in that foolish fashion? She a school-girl, 
an he an old widower! A couple of spoo- 
Other folks as weil as inv might have 


Since Mrs. Macpherson had mixed in re- 


Risen, and was fined society she had learnt to speak toler- 
Anna to his side, holding ber up, | ably well at collected times and seasons. 


| But when flurried her new ideas and asso- 
ciations forsook her, and she was sure to 
lapse back to the speech of old days. 

** Then there was an attachment between 
him and Mary Anne Thornycroft!” ex- 
| claimed Mra, Copp, in a tone ot triamph. 
| ** Didn’t I tell you so, Anna’ You need not 
| have been so close about it.” 

‘*] do not know that there was,” replied 
Anna. ‘“ Mary Anne never spoke of it to 
me." 

‘‘Rubbish to speaking of it,” said Mrs. 
Copp. ‘ You didn't speak about you and 
Mr. Isaac.” Anna bent her head in silence. 

‘‘And was there a blow-up with her 
| folks Y"’ inquired Mra, Macpherson, not quite 
‘*Miss Jupp! you re- 
member—I come right off to you with my 
| suspicions at the first moment I had 'em— 
| which was only a day or so before she went 
| home.” 

“I don't know about that; there might 
have been or there might not,” replied Mrs. 
| Copp, alluding to the question of the 
|**blow-up.” “Bat 1 have got my eyes 
about me, and I can see how she grieved 
after him. Why, if there had been nothing 
between them, why did she put on mourn- 
ing ’”’ demanded the captain's mother, look- 
ing at the assembled company one by one. 

‘She put it on for Lady Ellis,” said 


Anna. 

“Oh, did she, though! Sarah told me 
that that mourning was on her back before 
ever Lady Ellis died. I tell you, I tell you 
also, ladies, she put on the black for Robert 
Hunter.” ° 

‘* Who put on black for him ?” questioned 
Mrs. Macpherson, in a puzzie. 

** Mary Anne Thornycroft.” 

**I never heard of such a thing! 
did she do that for?” 

“* Why do girls do foolish things?” return- 
ed Mra. Copp. ‘To show her respect for 
him, I suppose.” 

“ A funny of showing it!" cried Mra, 
Macpherson. Robert Hunter is doing very 
well where he's gone.” 

Mrs. Copp turned her eyes on the profes- 
sor's wife with a prolonged stare. 

** It is to be hoped be is, ma'am,” she re- 
one oo. 
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creased em see too 
good cause to know it, unfortunately.” 

This remark ca rT. to 
become meek 


not the terrestrial, was alluded to. Sh 
came convinced of one of two things: 
the speaker before her was awfully profane, 
or else mad, 

‘*] know the letters were six weeks reach- 
ing us,” continued Mrs. Macpherson. “I sup- 
pase © Cones See Gpees Uist Cane & gr 

re from the place.” 

Mrs. Sepenes her chair back in a heat. 

** This is the first time I ever came out to 
drink tea with the insane, and I e it will 
be the last,” she cried, speaking wi 
serve to her custom. ‘ Ma'am, 


Ere 


b wiped her hot face and 
took out her fan. But she could give as 
well as take. ‘‘ It’s what I have been think- 
ae ,ma’am. Do you think you are 
wT Hehe 1” screamed Copp in a f 

‘1 ra. a fury. 
** What do you mean ?” ™ 
“What do you mean ?—come !—about 


me ?” 

* Thales I never yet heard of a 
man, whe dead and , writing back 
letters to his friends. ho brings them ? 


How do they come? Do they drop from 
the skies or come up © graves ?”’ 

**Lawk a mercy!” Mrs. Macpher- 
son, not catching the full import of the 
puzzling questions. ‘‘ They come through 
the post.” 

Mrs. Copp was momentarily silenced. The 
answer was entirely practical: it was not 
os to anger; nor, as she confessed to 

erself, with any indication of insanity. 
Light dawned u her mind. 

** It’s the spirits!" she exclaimed, coming 
to a sudden conviction. ‘‘ Well! Before 
I'd go in for that fashionable rubbish! A 
— of any pretension to sense believe in 


‘* Hang the spirits!” returned Mra. Mac- 
pherson, with offended emphasis. ‘I’m not 
quite such a fool as that. You should hear 
what the prefessor says of them. Least- 
ways, not of the spirits, poor innocent 
things, which is all delusion, but of them 
there rapping mediumsthat make believe to 
call 'em up.’ 

‘*Then, ma'am, if it’s not the spirits 
= allude to as bringing the letters, per- 
~—_ you'll explain to me what does bring 
them. 

** What should bring them but the post ?” 

Mre, Copp was gotting angry. 

‘The post does not bring letters from 
dead men.” 

**] never said it did. Robert Hunter's 
not dead.” 

** Robert Hunter ss.” 

** Well, I’m sure!” cried Mrs. Macpher- 
son, fanning herself. 

** Robert Hunter died last January,” per- 
sisted Mrs. Copp, in excitement. ‘‘ His un- 
fortunate body lies under the sod in Coast- 
down churchyard, and his restlens 
spirit hovers above it, frightening the people 
into fits. My son Sam saw it. Isaac Thorvy- 
croft saw it.” 

** Robert Hunter is not dead,” fired Mrs. 
Macpherson, who came to the conclusion 
that she was being purposely deceived ; ‘‘he 
is gone to the East to makea railroad. Not 
that I quite know where the East is,” ac- 
knowl d she, ‘or how it stands from 
this. I tell you all, I got a letter from him, 
and it was writ about six weeks ago.” 

“If that lady is not mad, I never was so 
insulted before,” cried Mrs. Copp. ‘* I—" 

‘There must be some mistake,” inter- 
posed Mary Jupp, who had listened in great 
surprise. Of herself she could not solve the 
questions, and knew nothing of the move- 
ments of Mr. Hunter. But she thought if 
he were dead, that she should have heard 
of it from his sister Susan. *‘ Perhaps it 
only requires a word of explanation.” 

**I don’t know what explanation it can | 
require,” retorted Mrs. Copp. ‘‘ The man is 
dead and buried.” 

‘*The man is not,” contended Mra. Mac- 
pherson; “he is alive and kicking, and lay- 


| plished by the “‘ spirits.” 


the professor, ma’am; and contradict it if 


you can. 

“I won't contradict it,” said Mra. Copp; 
“T might set on and swear if I did, like my 
son Sam. You'll persuade me next there's 

real in the hw guns Chester— 
Thoraycroft— ou tell what 
you know. Perhaps they'll ben you." 

“Oh, I'll hear the young lady, 
Macpherson, fanning herself violently; 
A eee as persuade me that black's 
white. 

Anna quietly related facts, so far as her 
ee extended Se roy tee had 
come visit to the 
Red Court Farm, and on the very night he 
was to have left for London, he was shot 
as he stood at the of the cliffs, fell 


ye | ee was not antil the morning— 

Her calm manner, impressive in its truth, 
her minute relation of , her un 
qualified assertion that it was Robert Hun- 
ter, and could have been no one else, stag- 
gered Mra. Macpherson. 


“‘And he was shot down dead, you say ?” 


cried that lady, dropping the fan, and 
ing her mouth very wide. ‘ 


was shot. It was not discovered”—bere her 
voice faltered a little—‘‘who shot him? 


and the jury returned a verdict of wilful 
murder some person or person un- 
known," 


‘Was there a inquest?” demanded the 
Mrs. Macpherson, ‘‘ on Robert 
Hunter ’” 


“Certainly there was. He was buried 
oom, ey fs Coastdown churchyard. His 
od ies in the east corner of it, near Mrs. 

yoreft’s,” 

“Now you L..ve not told all the truth 
Anna,” burst forth Mra. Copp, who had 
been restraining herself with difficulty. 
“You are always shuffling out of that part 
of the story when you can. Why don't 
say oni and iiss Thorvycroft saw him 
murd ? Tell it as you had to tell it be- 
ag Dy trmsoy_ yi 

t is true,” acknowledged Anna. 

“And Miss 


alse the path tos oupem, Hemet 
to t or trespass, Scores o' 
folks saw the ghost. Anna saw it. My son 
Sam saw it, and he’s not one to be taken in 
by a ghost; though he did think once he 
saw a mermaid, and will die, peor fellow, in 
the belief. Robert Hunter not dead, in- 
deed! He was barbarously murdered, 
ma’am.” 

‘It is the most astounding tale I ever 
heard,” cried the bewildered Mrs. Macpher- 
son, ‘* What was the ghost like ?” 

“Like himself, ma'am. Perhaps you 
knew a coat he had? An ugly white thing 
garnished with black fur?” 

*T had only too good cause to know it!" 
shrieked out Mrs. herson, aroused at 


the mention. ‘ That blessed prefessor of 
mine bought it and gave it him; was took 
in to buy it. He's the greatest duffer in 


everyday life that ever stood 4 4 
- Then it always yor that coat. 
For that was what he vn when he was 


murdered.” 
‘Well, I never! I shall thiek we are in 


the world of departed spirits next. This 


beats table- . Why, he brought that 
very coat on arm when he came on the 
Sunday to dine with us! The nights were 
cold again.” 


**And the real veritable coat has been 
lying ever since at the public-house where 
he was carried to. It’s there now, stiff in its 
folds,” eagerly avowed Mra. Copp. ‘‘ Ma'am, 
what you saw at your house bere must have 
been a vision—himeelf and the coat too.” 


Mrs. Macpherson began to doubt her own 
identity. he second coat never crossed 
her mind. It happened that she had not 


looked into the lumber closet after it, and 
could have been upon her oath, if asked, 
that it was there still. Her hot face as- 
sumed a strange look of dubious bewilder- 
nent. 

‘*It never surely could have been his 
ghost that came here and dined with us!” 
debated she. ** Ghosts don't eat salmon and 
drink champagne.” 
wet yy om what they might do if put 
to it,” cried Mrs. Copp, sharply. ‘‘ One thing 
i may rely upon, man--that it was not 
imself.” 

“ The feseor doesn't believe in ghosts. 
He says there is no such things. I'm free to 
confess that I've never seen any.” 
** Neither did I believe before this,” said 
Mrs. Copp. ‘But one has to bend to the 
evidence of one's senses.” 
How the argument would have ended, 
and what they might have brought it to, 
cannot be divined. Miss Jupp had sat in 
simple astonishment. That Robert Hunter 
had died and been buried at Coastdown in 
January, and that Robert Hunter had dined 
in that very house in April, appeared abso- 
lutely indisputable. It was certainly far 
more marvellous than py key yet accom- 
ut Isaac Thorny- 
croft solved it. 
He came in alone, saying the professor 
was staying behind to finish some experi- 





ing down a railroad.” 
‘* My son, Captain Copp, was a mourner at 
his funeral.” 
‘* He wrote me a letter six weeks “fe, and 
he wrote one to the prefessor; and he 
he was getting on like a house on fire,” 
doggedly asserted the professor's wife. | 
** Stay, stay, I pray you,” interposed Miss | 


ment. Upon which the professor's wife 
went to see, for she did not approve of ex- 


while I clear your min 
es that kind. By all my « 

y all owr hope,” he added, lifting solemnly 
his right hand, “ my brother Cyril was in- 


nocent.” 
“Well, we'll let that pass,” said Mra, 
Copp, with a sniff. ‘Many a pistol has 
off by accident before now, and small 
to the owners of it. Per you'll 
be good h to bear me out to Miss Jupp 
that Robert Hunter was shot dead.” 


fessor halted at the door a 
tem ence for ali, or there could be no 


long afterwards—that it was 
Hunter,” said Isaac, with slow distinctness, 
“The mistake arose from the face not ha- 
ving hoon resaguisahie. Hunter is alive and 
wel. 


** The saints preserve us!” oried Mra, Copp 
in her discomfiture, ‘Then why did his 
ghost appear ?"” 

A momentary smile flitted across the face 
ah 

‘I suppose—in point of fact—it was not 
ate hae, Mra, Can” 

rs, Copp's senses were three-parts lost 
in wonder at the turn thinvs were taking. 

“oe then, was shot down? A stran- 

Isaac raised his handkerchief to his face. 

“I dare say it will be known some time, 
At present it is enough for us that it was 
not Robert Hunter.” 

“TI know a ghost could never eat sal. 
mon!" said Mrs, Macpherson, in a glow of 
triumph. 

“* But what abont the coat?” burst forth 


iying unusable in the stables at the Mer- 
brought it with him when he came here to 
dinner,” 


taken off and decent RA wy A his 
woes the Showing wintes whee bo went of 
to the country on ! 

‘*Prefessor! do you mean to tell me to 
my face that that coat is not in the lumber- 
ae gm dng pt lle 

Pe. We , my dear, I fear you'd not find it 

ere. 


Away went Mra. Macpherron to the closet, 
and away went the rest in her wake, anxious 
to see the drama played out. Isaac Thorny- 
croft alone did not stir; and his wife came 
back to him. Her face was white and cold, 
as though she had received a shock. 
‘*Ieaac! Ieaac! this is frightening me. 
I say what I fear?" 
@ put his hands upon her shoulders and 
into her eyes as sho stood before him, 
is own full of kindness but of mourning. 
** Say as little as you can, my darling. I 
can't bear much to-night.” 
“Cyril! It—was—” 


Before the arrival of this letter to Teno, 
he had been consulting with his sister about 
the expediency of enlightening their father. 
His own opinion entirely coincided with 
Richard's—-that it ought to be done. Mr, 
Thornycroft was in a state of doubt about 
Cyril; and also as to the duration of Richard's 
exile, and restlessly curious always in re- 
ag ty ya 

my June day, when the of 
hay was being in, Isaac told bia tether. 
They wore leaning upon a gate in the four- 
wore plling the hay inte coche as the farther 
were e to cooks at t r 
end yas fiekl. 

Mr. Thornyocroft was like a man stanned., 


‘Hunter not dead! (Cyril there, 
aud not Munter! It can't de, Teaac |" 
Isaac the facta m, and then 


went into detaila. Ile concluded by show 
Richar«'s Jast letter. ad _ 

** Poor Dicky | Poor Dicky!" cried the 

iy ) iecen Oot in + A, TU. 
yril is a happier 

than th e to his rest. And o 

Dick sent him there in cruelty. I think I'll 

go in if you'll give me your arm.” 

Wonderingly Isaac obeyed. Never had 
the strong, upright Justice Thornyoroft 
sought or support from any one. 
The news must have shaken him terribly. 
Isaac went with him across the fields, and 
saw him ehut himself in his room, 

“Have you been telling him!" whispered 

Anne, 

te Yea ” 

** And how has he borne it? Why did he 
lean upon you in coming in ?” 

** He seemed to bear it exceedingly well 
But it must have bad a far deeper effect 
upon him than I thought, or he would not 
have asked for my arm." 

Mary Anne Thornycroft sighed. A little 
pain, more or less, seemed to her as no- 


thing. 

On the following morning Mr. Thorny- 
croft sent for his son, Iraac found him 
seated before his portable desk ; some pa- 
pera upon it. The orisie of affaira had 
ways the justice to disclose certain 
‘acte to his children, that otherwise never 
might have been «disclosed. Richard Thorny- 
croft was not his own son, though he had 
—_ treated as ee —~ in 
a amazement, Of strange things 
that had lately fallen upon them, this ap- 
peared to him to be the " 

“Thave been writing to hard,” said 
Mr, Thornycroft, taking up some closely- 
written “You can read it; it will 
save me caine eves the details to you." 

Isaac took the letter, and read it through. 
But his senses were confused, and it was not 
very clear to bim. 

“It seems that I cannot understand it 


“Not understand it?” repeated the jus- 
tice, with a touch of bis old heat, ‘It is 
= enone to be understood. When 
lather died, he left this place, the 
Court Farm, to my elder brother, your 
Unole Richard—whom you never knew. A 
short while afterwards, Richard met with 
an accident in France, and I went over with 
my wifo, to whom | was just married. We 
found him also with a wife, which sur- 
prised me, for he had never said anything 
of it; she was a tty little Frenchwo- 
man; and their child, a boy, was a year old. 
Richard, poor fellow, was dying. and of 
course | thought my chance of in 

the Red Court was gune—that he would na- 
turally leave it to his little son. But he took 








“ es.” 

“Oh, Cyril! Cyril! could he not be 

saved Y” 
His faint cry of anguish echoed hers, as 
he bent his aching brow momentarily upon 
her shoulder. 

**T would have given my own life to save 
his, Anna. I w give it atill to nave an- 
other the remorse and pain that lie upon | 
him, He put on Hunter's coat that night, 
the other not wanting it, and was mistaken 
for him,” 

“*T anderstand,” she murmured. ‘ Oh, 
what a remorse it must be !” 

‘*Now you know all; but it is for your 
ear alone,” he said, standing before her 
agair. and speaking impressively, ‘ From 
henceforth let it be to us a barred subject, 
the only one that my dear wife may not 
mention to me.” 

She looked an assent from her loving 
eyes, and sat down again as the company 
came trooping in, Mrs, Macpherson openly 
demanding of her husband how long it would 
be before he learnt common sense, and why 
he did not cut off his head and give that 
away. 








CHAPTER XXXIIIL, 

DISCLOSING IT TO JUSTICR THORNYCROFT. 
Back at Coastdown. I*aac and his wife 
were staying at the Red Court. Mr, Thor- 
nycroft wished them to remain at it alto- 
gether; but Isaac doubted. If his sister 
were to = why then he would heartil 





accede; and Anna could take up her -| 
tion as its mistress—in anticipation of the | 
entitled to 


period when she would legally 
it. At present he thought it would be bet- 

ter for them to rent a smal! house near. 
Mary Anne had received the news of | 
the marriage with equanimity—not to may | 
apathy. In the dreadful ities that 
had overwhelmed her, petty troubles were 


lost. Cordially indeed did she welcome her 
brother and his wife home, and hoped they 
would remain. To be alone there was, os 


she ae | told them, miserable. 
A ship letter had been received from 





periments when there was company to en- 
tertain, Mrs. Copp immediately began to | 


of her own. 
‘*T have come across many a bum-boat 
woman in my day, Mr. Isaac, and I thought 


Richard, written when he was nearly balf 
way on his voyage. It appeared that he 


said | recount what had passed, making comments had written on ewbarking just a word to 


tell the name of his ship, and whither it was 
bound, and had sent it on shore by the 
pilot. Isaac could only suppose that the 


Jupp. “ There must be some misunder- | they capped the world for impudent obsti- | man had forgotten to post it. 
standing. You cannot be speaking of the | nacy, for they'll call black white to the face | His destination was New Zealand. Some 
same man.” | ofa whole crew. But Mrs. Mac beats ‘em. | people whom he knew hal settled there, he 


‘We are!” raved both the ladies, losing | 
temper. ‘It is Robert Hunter, the engi- | 
neer, who met Mary Anne Thornycroft at 
my house; and the two—as I suapected— | 
fell in love with each other, which made me 
very mad.” 

‘‘And came down to see her at Coast- | 
down, and Susan Hunter was to have come | 
with him, and didn’t. Of course we are | 


speaking o same.” 
* And I that he come back from that 
visit safe sound, and was in London till 


April, when he went abroad,” screamed 

Mrs. son. ‘* He dined here with us 

the Sunday afore he was off; we hed 6 

uarter AA Md — + ve 
o ng ’ 

thubub tart, and custards, and a tle of 

champagne, that we t drink success to 








Perhaps you will add your testimony to | 
mine—that Robert Hunter is dead and bu- | 
ried. Miss Jupp here is not knowing what | 
to think or believe.” 

Isaac Thornycroft hesitated. He went | 
and stood on the heart-rug in his black 
clothes. His face waa grave; his manner | 
betrayed some agitation. 

“Mrs. Copp, will you pardon me if I ask | 

‘ou generously to dismiss that topic; at 
east for to-night ’” 

** What on earth for?’ was the answer of 
Mra. Copp. 

“The subject was, and is, and always 
will be productive of the utmost pain to my | 
family. We should be thankful to let all 
remembrance of it die out of men’s minds.” 

“Now I tell you what it is, Mr. Isaac; 
you are thinking of your brother Cyril. 
course as as he stays away, he'll be 
suspected of murder, but I've not said 
s0o—” 


| 





said, and he intended to join them. He 
should purchase sume land aad farm it; but 
he would never again set foot on European 
soil, He supposed he should get on; and 
he hoped in time some svurt of peace would 
return to him. 

“I would advise your telling my father 
the whole, if you have not already done so,” 
the letter concluded, ‘It is right that he 
should know the truth about Cyril, and that 
I shall never come home again. Tell him 
that the remorse lies very heavily upon me; 
that I would have given my own life ten 
times over ven it cheerfully—to save my 
brother's. ad it been any one but a 
brother, I shuuld not feel it eo deeply. I 
think of myself always as a second Cain. I 
will write you again when we arrive. Mean- 
while, address to me at the office, Can- 
terbury. I en you 
correspond a> ine Perhape my father 
will write. Tell him I should like it.” 


| later, and it almost seemed as if we owed 


an qpunnty of telling me that he had 
left it to me; the only proviso attached to 
it being that I shoul! bring up the boy as 
my son. He talked with mo further: 
things that I caunot go into now: and I 
promised, That is how the Red Court came 
to me.” 

** But why should be have done this, sir?" 
interrupted Isaac, who liked justice better 
than wrong. ‘The little boy had a right 
to it.’ 

‘*No,” said Mr. Thornyeroft, quietly. 
** Richard had not married his mother.” 

Isaac saw now. There was a pause. 

** He said if time could come over again 
he would have married her, or else not have 
taken her. He was dying, you see, Inaac, 
and bt and wrong array themselves in 
very distinet colors then, Anyway, it was 
too late now, whatever his repentance; and 
he prayed me and my wife to take the boy 
and not let it be known, for the child's own 
sake, that he was notours. We both pro- 
mised; at a moment like that, one could 
not foresee inconveniences that might arise 


the compliance, in gratitude for the be- 
quetbal of the Red Court Farm. He died, 
and we brought the boy with us to London 
—he who has been looked as your 
brother Richard, When people here used 
to say that he was more like his Uncle 
Richard than his father Harry, my wife 
would glance at me with a smile.” 

** And bis mother?" 

* She died in France, shortly afterwards 













it would have been given ap before, And 
there's Kyne besides,” 

Isaac nodded, giad to have the matter set 
at rest 

“May I tell Mary A have 
disclosed to me?” © sea 

* Yea, but no one else. Sh giad 
at Richard is not her broth ~ Ng 

ow glad, the justice little thought. It 

seemed to Mary Anne as if this news re- 
moved the embargo she had self-imposed 
wpon her with Robert Hunter. 
Perbape she had alread begun to 
the necessity of it—te think it a 


lented, Mary Anne.” 
** He will not be back for five years.” 
** He will be back in less than five monthe; 
tye ae ~_ 
a at 
— 
* He will, indeed. Anna had « letter from 


him yesterday, it came to Miss Jupp's, ad 
dressed to ‘ Mise Chester.’ Business matters 
are him home for a short while; 
that only bimeel? 
can do, I r if he wrote to her in the 
hope would penetrate 
to Coastdown f" 
Bhe sat in silence, her color and 


my rather shrinking from 
ment in Isaac's eye. Ob, would it be so f— 


would it be so? 

‘In that case—I mean, should clroum- 
stances bring him again to the Red Court 
Farm—we 


all have to disclose es 
the truth about Cyril, Mary Anne, As 
that it should he so, cad then 
can be put. But it can wait yet. 
Anche nat there, eye mr md 
sea, a prevision came over her that hap. 
piness might 
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PEN’S LOVE AFFAIR: 


AN OPTICAL DELUSION. 
“TI tell you what ‘tis, Pen, you've jest 
eS luck's aoa = Aa 
nt evening wi we 


had su Penuel » my old 
fellow, dunderheadeaat bez inthe sobeal, 
without a shilling’s-wort® of or aix- 


penoe-worth of expectations, had, somehow 
or other, managed to make « 

year ago, on the strength of which he had 
just taken the Manor-house in our little vil- 
age of Copseford, and settled down in dig- 
nified ease as a country “squire,” with « 
four-wheeler ef his own; whilst I, who ured 
to write half his exercises for him, was still 
working hard for a« living, and truc it 
on foot. I didn’t grudge him his prosperity 

but wanted him at feast to admit that 16 
came through no effort of his own—that it 
was, in fact, nothing but luck. 

Luck!" oried Crossley, @ little con- 
temptuously, I thought—'* luck ! 
ag? Look you here, my good fellow; my 
luck 4a just thin: it is “ol my eye- that's 
what my luck is.” 

‘* Nonsense,” I retorted. ‘' Do mean 
to tell me that you've werked for the money 
you spend in paying for this place? Do you 
mean to say that your gold is the fruit of 





Bhe had parted with the boy readily—giad 
to find he would have #0 good a home. Had | 
she lived, the probabilities are that the se- | 
erct could not have been kept.” 

‘Did you intend to keep it always, | 
father ’” | 

** Until my death. —~ year an they | 
went on, gave leas chance of our disclosing 
it. When you were all little, my wife and I 


|had many a serious consultation; for the 


future seemed to be open to some difficulty; 
but we loved the boy, and neither of us hac 
courage to say, He is not ours; he has no | 
legitimate inheritance, Dewides, as your) 
mother would say to me, there was always 
our promise, It must have been disclosed | 


at my death, at least to Richard, to explain 
why you, aud not he, came into the Hed 
Court.” 

** Perhaps his father, wy Uncle Richard, 
expected it would be left ta him?” 

** No, Isaac. We talked of that. Only in 
the event of my having no children of my 
own would the property have become hix 
Richard will take his share as one of my 


younger children, You are the eldest. I 
ehall at once settle this money upon him ; 
you have read to that effect in the letter, 
so that he will have enough for comfort 
whatever part of the world he may chouse lo 
remain in.” 

Jnxanc mechanically cast his eyes on the 
letter, still in his hand. 

** IT have disclosed these fact# to him now 
for his own comfort,” resumed Mr. Thorny 
croft. ‘It may bring him a ray of it to find 
Cyril was not hia brother.” 

Isaac thought it woull. He folded the let 
ter and returned it to his father. 


** There is one thing I wished to ask you, 
sir, aod I may ax well ask itnow. You do 
not, I presume, think of running more car- 
goes.” 

‘Never again,” said Mr. Thornycroft. 
“ Richard was the right haad of it, and he 


| is gone. That's over forever. But for him | porcelain. 


! far-sighted 


your brains or your hands? That it ls good 
money, warm from the sweat of your brow, 
or that—" 

‘* Now, don't,” he interrupted, ‘don't I 
tell you it's all my eye?” 

“T's not al! my eye,” I continued, * if 


you- 
‘Hash! I didn’t aay ‘twas all your oye; 
I naid it was all mine. Look at me.” 
“IT looked at him. I saw through the 


wreathing clouds of smoke with which he 


| surrounded himself, a great tall, bandsome, 


hulking fellow, with close, curly hair, like a 
Roman gladiator, and a pair of very hand- 
some eyes, a little constrained, perhaps, in 
their expression, partly, as I judged fron 
school antecedents, because he hadn't much 
to express, and partly from his being a little 
1 knew he could not see ob 
jects close to bim without pecaliar speo- 
tacles 

* You don't see anything wrong about me, 
then’ be asked, when I had concluded my 
seruliny, 

No, I didn’t. He was toying with « lead 
pencil which was in his hand when he asked 
the question 

** Nor yet now ¢” and he deliberately touk 
the lead pencil, and tapped it against his 
left eye--right on the eyeball —and played a 
little tattovo upon it. ** Nor yet now?” he 
said 


“Pen, what do you mean’” I cried, 


| ag! ant 


** Just this: I tell you it's all my eye. It's 
only a glass one, but a capital bit of win 
dow-ylass it ia—as good as moat window 
giaes you'll find in Lundon——too dark to see 


through, but it keeps the draught out.” 
And he turned away for a minute, whisked 
his eye out, wiped it with his handkerchief, 
and then, covering up his sightles cavity, 
brought the cye to me to examine. It 
was #0 thin one could blow it away with u 
breath, and it looked like a fragile shell of 
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* This ie my luck,” be anid, when he had 
inserted his eye again. “It is my eyo—all 
my eye--and nothing else. If you want to 
know bow, just light up another Manilla, and 
it ra 


* Bat which is the artificial eye fT" I asked, 
for | declare 1 could not tel) as 1 looked at 
him. 

** Lett,” anid Pen, ng it affectionate. 
ly. “"Tiem't bad, eh’ There are only three 
people know it beside yourself—namely, the 

, my father-ia-law, and my wife, #0 
I've kept my secret pretty well; and you 
peed not go and tell everybody about (ops: 
ford that the new squire has a game eye! 
Twopenny-worth of gunpowder di! it, at 
echool, after you | 20 it's no wonder you 
didn't know. I had loaded « small brass 
carmen which wouldn't fire; and looking 
down the muzzle to see why it wouldn't go 
off, the charge wont in, and my eye went 
out. I left school—blown out of it, ax it 
were; and having recovered from the soci 
dent, and had my eye replaced with this very 
artistic ploce of china ware, | went home to 
Stepminster, to study medicine under my 
father. My father, although called Dr 
Crossley by courtesy, was not a properly 
qualified doctor of medicive, be was, strictly 
epeaking, a ‘medical man ;' but folks in our 
town were never vory particular about what 
letters a leenedd surgeon wrote after bis 
name, so long as he coull write enough of 
them. Dr. Cromley was Medical Inspector 
to the Vocal Board of Health (unkind per- 
sons called him Inspector of Nuisances), and 
had little or no private practice, 1t was his 
iden thas 1 dbowkd heap the less of my eye a 
profound seeret, because he wished gradu 
ally to work me into bis own position, fer 
which hie failing bealth was rapidly inca 
= him. He bad some notion the 
t fancy a man could not ‘in 
st’ enough for the post with one eye. 
or my part I should have thought « nose 
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and much lees her affable old father rasping 
away at hie double-base in pe of uncon- 
sciousnem of my feelings I t te stifle 
there —y =) and to look spon our sc- 
quaintance «imply in the light of a masical 
one. Iam afraid the very effort I made to 
hide them must bave in some way betrayed 
them to Laara, for I became im with 
& growing conviction that she what | 
felt, and that her own inclinations were at 
least not unfavorable towards ma. I no- 
tioed, or thought I did, that when I entered 
the room a faint blush would o read her 
cheek —_that she would look round and single 
out mine from among the other faces st the 
meetings of the musical society, and that 
having found it, her eyes would stay reat- 
fully and satisfied on mine for a moment— 
her deep lustrous dark eyes—-before turni 

with greater anconcern upon the rest. A 

when she parted from me of an evening, | 
remember bow she would raise those eyes to 
mine with a expression that made me 
disay to think about as I would run out of 
the house and reflect on my one-eyed-ness. 
Laura had speaking eyes, ax folks say. They 
were not bashful eyes, but mild gentle; 
and when I looked into their depths, they 
seemed to flash back already a favorable 
anewer to what I longed to, yet dared not, 
ask That the k I reflected on the 
social inequality between my position and 
hers, the more resolved I became at least to 
try my fate, and hear at worst my rejection, 
will be readily understood by the lad who 
has read his first love-story. It waa not so 
much this—it was my eye. I dared not tell 
her, lest, if she rejected me, it should get 
bruited about Stepminster that the Board 
had a one-eyed inspector. That would be 
rain. It was clear to me I must keep this 
secret locked up in my own—eyelid. But 
suppose I should be married with my ginas 
eye, and never tell my wife? I should be 
found out’ There would be an end to all 

fidence, for I should be a wretched de 





the most needful organ for an ctor of 
nuisances; 
to see through a Board and al! their 
ways, After a few years, I began 


te relieve my father of his duties, until, 
though he nominally beld the position 
of inspector, the whole of the work was 


done by me. As it was satisfactorily done, 
the Board made no difficulty about trans- 
ferring the appointment to me, on my fa- 
ther's retirement, which only shortly pre- 
coded hia death, Ove member of the hoard 
complimented me very highly 
on my eariduity in the discharge of the 
duties of the office, ‘He is only a young 
man, air,’ be said, addressing the chairman ; 
‘but he has an eye like a hawk.’ He was 


ceiver; and would it not be obtaining a wife 
and a fortune under false pretences 

** However, candidly, I only expected re- 
jeetion of my suit, after the experience of 
so many more eligible young men than my- 
self. And should I, for this, put my eye in 
any one's poe, and lose my as in- 
spector? No. 1 would risk keeping the 
secret, and know my fate first. I could 
easily tell her afterwards, Excuse my not 
dwelling on the terms in which I Inid bare 
the state of my feelings to Laura Tredgold. 
It is neither here nor there to the story. 


said with emotion, ‘and only you. 
never loved another. Yet I fear I can never 
be yours. 





bt. Lhadeneye. Buch was the energy 

h which I worked to put down nuisances, 
that the mere mention of my eyo was almost 
mafficient to get them removed. A person | 
whore neighbor kept pigs in bis back-yard | 
had simply to say to that neighbor: *‘ Look 
out; the inapector has his eye upon you,’ 
and there was really no need for my inter- 
ference. Buch was the beautiful respect | 
and awe in which the townsfolk held my 
eye. But not one of them knew the angular 
meaning which attached to being under my 
eyo—not a soul of them knew he was telling 
the truth by aceident 

‘tome time before I waa appointed in 
spector, a wealthy old gentleman, by the 
name of Tredgold, a wilower, had settled in 
Atepminater, Some said he war a retired 
Liverpool merchant, others that he was a 
retired London broker. People hardly knew 
what he was, or where he had come from, 
or what for, He was not very communi. 
eative on there points; but it was agreed 
that he was rich, and it was indispatable 
that he had a very pretty only daughter, 
Laura. He therefore became an object of 
interest to parents of marriageable young 
men in Stepminster; whilst Mise Tredguld 
became a ditto ditto to those young men 
themselves. The Tredgolds were invited 
out a good deal. They were not at all 
proud ; they appeared fond of society; they 
acor pted those invitations; and in turn, 
their hosta became their questa, They were 
very much liked, I really believe for their 
own sakes, more than on account of Mr. 
Tredgold's wealth Mr. Tredgold war ex- 
cellent company; he had seen a great deal 
of the world, coul:l make himself at home 
in any society, and, what is more, could 
make every one else fee! so too, if not a little 
too much so at times, for he was somewhat 
ecoentric, As for Laura Tredgo!d, there 
could not be two opinions about her; she 
had the blackest eyes, the prettiest face, 
and the best fortune of any girl in Step- 
minster; more, she was known to be good 











tempered, unassuming, and, in a word, 
Rice. 

* Now, although the Tredgolds had been 
settied for four years in our town, and not 


withsianding one after another of the best 
and most woll to-do of our young gentlemen, | 
young profeasional men, and young trades- 
men had laid continual siege to her heart 
during that time, Miss Tredgold was atill 
disengaged. She referred all suitors to her 
father, who professed to be flattered by | 
their atteutions, but told each of them, with | 
never failing affalulity, ‘he had other inten 
tions respecting his daughter's future.’ This | 
was his continual reply to all applications 
‘he had other intentions respecting his 
daughter's future; and he never vaned a 
word, bat delivered it with equal good 
bumor and courtesy in every case 

“ Stepminster was puraled as to what | 
those intentions could be. It was demon 
etrable that Miss Tredgold was not engaged 
elaewhere. They never received visitors 
from a distance; and more than one disap 
pointed suitor ascertained, through his ser 
vants, from the Tredgolds’ servants, that | 
Mins Tredgold was actually free still 

“I became acquainted with the family 
through my connection with a private ma- 
mical society for the practice of vocal and in 
strumental chamber music. The society 
had been founded very recently by Mr. 
Tredyold, himself no mean amateur on the 
double-bass, We met at members’ houses 
alter.ately, and managed to spend some of 
the pleasantest evenings I can call wo mind 
in thie way. My own part in the perform- 
ances was chiefly confined to singing tenor. 
Laura Tredgold played the piano or organ 
with real nervous feeling, besides which she 
had a very respectable soprano voice. My 
GTeat interest in the study and practice of 
. Tredgold to invite me to his 
house rather frequently, to try over some of 
Mendelsobn's trios with Laura and himself, 
unul | became a constant visitor, always 


* It went on like this for a good bit, and 
the trios frequently came down to duets be- 
tween Mire Tredgold and me, whilst her 
father would add a double-bass to 
ber piano ga eee At last 
very miserable. I began to feel that | 
Leura Tredgold, and that my as 
miserable one-cyed inepector of nuisances 


tii 





telling her sv. 


‘what brought us to Stepminaster. No; you 
don't know. Yet, if you will ask my father, 


You do not know—not know,’ | 
she continued, sobbing on my shoulder, | ness: 


| 


| a favorable 


“*Whet @ gem of « father-in-law!’ I 


Fes tet be. I am a student, air,’ be 
went on—‘s humbie one, it is true, of }ndi- 
viluel character as de\ineated in the human 

“y 


to feel very particularly un- 
comf: 


“*At one time I studied phrenology. 
What is moral character’ says the phre- 
nologist. Moral character, he replies, is 
bumps I tried nosolory. What is the in- 
dex of intelligence * asks the nosologist. It 
is your pose. He knows nothing. They 


are al! wrong together. Where do I look to 
read the mocal and pe ive faculties of 
the bumen min! ’whither do I turn to 


seek for infallfbic indications that my confi- 
dence shall not be misplaced? To the eye 


sir, The is the window of the soul. 

That te @ mon's character is written, 

Depend upon it, it ix all in your eye.’ 
TReallt, this was very disngreeable. I 


was 0 perplezed [ could not tell what to do. 
It flashed through my mind that I had better 
go down on my knees, and at once avow 
myrelf a wuseebed one-eyed impostor, re- 
rardiess of all con-equences to the inspector- 
ship. But this is weakness, I thought. 
Should I up the secret of so many 
years’ taniing, and lose Laura and the in- 

at ene fell swoop’ No. With 
a powerful effort, | controlled my feel- 
ings. 

***T have read your eyes,’ anid Mr. Tred- 
gold, ‘and I must say they impress me with 
pion of the candor and frank- 
ness of your vition, 

* What a guilty being I felt! 

*** A very favorable opinion, sir, And I 
will may I have confidence in you. Plainly, 
I like you; and I would rather have you for 
a son-in-law than any other young gentle- 
man I know; and I believe you will make 
Laura e husband.’ 

* For shame, I could hardly find 
words sui to express my acknowledg- 
ments of his good opinion; but I blarted out 


something, and the old gentleman shook me 
cordially by the hand, and wished me good- 
n 


t. 
***1 don't know if you will think me un- 
duly inquisitive,’ I said, ‘ but I should like 
to ask you one question before I go.’ 

**Not at all. You probably mean as to 
the amount of the settlement—' 

*** No, no,’ I interrupted, coloring. ‘I 
assure that was furthest from my 





thoughts. It is on a very different subject. 


‘“**T have loved you, Mr. Crossley,’ she | Your daughter wished me to ask why you 
I have | came to 8 


ry’ 
‘* Mr. Tredgold looked at me keenly for a 
moment, then he replied, with some abrupt- 


*** Change of air. Good-night.’ 
‘The manner in which he said ‘ good- 


first, for his consent to your suit, and next night,’ did not admit of further conversa- 


to tell you what brourht us to Stepmineter ; 


| 
| 


if his anawer to the first is favorable to your | 


desire, and if his answer to the second ix 
satisfactory to your mind, I will be your 
wife.’ 

‘This seemed queer tome. What did I 
care what brought them to Stepminster ’ 
Absolutely nothing. 

** Whilat we had been talking —Laura and 
I—the old gentleman had been up-stairs, to 
rummage out some new trios for our next 
practice 

*** Lovely things !' said Mr. Tredgold, pat 
ting them affectionately. 

* * Could | have a little conversation with 
you, Mr. Tredgold, in private ?’ 

** Oh, nonsense! Not now. I know what 
you've got to saay--or I guess. That's all 
my eye, sir,’ he anid severely: ‘ we are goin 
to practice now. Oh, they are lovely things!’ 
and he took an enthusiastic rasp at his 
double-baen, ‘We will talk, if you like, 
after supper, when Laura goes to bed. Now, 
then—one, two, three.’ 

“And off we went into chamber music. 
It was a very constrained affair, after what 
I knew, and what Laura knew, and what we 
both judged, I feel sure, that he scemed to 
know was coming. For three blessed hours 
we kept this up; then supper came, which I 
thought never would end. At last, Laura 
kissed her father, and wishing me good- 
night, resting ber full dark eyes on mine 
with a new a happier meaning in them, re- 
tired. 

*** Well, Mr. Crossley,’ the old gentleman 
began, when he beard Laura's footat: p die 
away up the stairs‘ well, sir, | expect I 
know what ‘ou have to say. I may as well 
be candid, and tell you I am not taken by 
surprise, I have had a good many young 
men here, and I have observed their at- 
tentions to my danghter have naturally re- 
sulted in a little conversation with me. | 
have also watched you, and had no doubt 
your attentions would result similarly in a 
few words in private with me. Now, let ua 
have these few words short and to the pur- 
You are come to tell me you love my 
daughter, Laura?’ 

* This was a most unpromising beginning, 
certainly. It is very annoying to get the 
ground cut from under your feet with this 
bewildering candor 

*** TL certainly was about to say, sir, that | 
love your daughter; that I love her truly 
and disinterestedly ; and that in making this 
confession, I have not an eye to—’ 

*“* Yon have nef an ecye to’ echoed Mr 
Tredgold, emphasing the “not” ina very 
unpleasant manner 

*** T mean, sir, lam notin the slightest de- 
gree influenced by pecuniary considerations, 
knowing, though I do, that Miss Tredgold's 
potition is very far above mine, from a pe 
euniary point of view. In fact, a reflection 
vo this very inequality has for a long time 
prevented my declaring the state of my 
feelings to Miss Tredgold herself, notwith- 
standing | had reason to hope that it would 
be reciprocated on her part. 

*** Well, sir, Loan only say I have other in- 
tentions respecting my daughter's future—’ 

** Mr. Tredgold coughed. The very words, 
Tt was all over, I thought 

*** Than pecuniary ones,’ the old gentle- 
man added, after a siight pause. ‘ They are 
a very one-eyed sort of consideration, sir, 
after all.’ 

** | acquiesced, but I wished he would not 
allude to partial blindness even in that 
metaphorical manner 

“* Bat,’ Mr. Tredgold continned, ‘ having 
seen a guod deal of you for some time past, 
Tam not disposed to think you a man in- 
fluenced by considerations of that kind. 
Have you mentioned your sentiments to Miss 
Tredgoli? Yes? And they are returned? 
Yes? In that case you may consider the 
matter settled, so far as my consent is von. 
cerned. I am simply anx for her h 
pinesa, No doubt, you wonder at my 


refused a number of gentlemen in much 
better positions than your own? I have my 
own reasons. I do not want money for 
daughter. I can give her as much as I thi 
it good for any young pair to have.’ 


| unsatisfactory 


! 
| 


tion. 

** Why had Laura insisted on my asking 
this question? Surely not to elicit such an 
ece of information as this. 
I heard the old gentleman 


I fancied 


| chuckle to himacif, as he shut the street- 











door on me, 

** Could there be any reason worth keep- 
ing secret connected with Mr. Tredgold’s 
coming to Stepminster? Had he done any- 
thing wrong? Did he want to avoid any- 
thing, or anybody? It did not look like it, 
for b had taken no pains to live a quict, 
retiring lite in the town. Again, why did 
Laura wish me to know the reason that bad 
brought them here? It mattered nothing 
to me, that I could see. I loved Laura Tred- 
gold; that was enough for me, 

‘Then I thought about my eye. Could 
I tell them, after deceiving them hitherto ? 
The worst of the first step in deception is, it 
makes the others so easy, I did not eee that 
I could, Beatdes, surely it was no crime to 
have a giana eye: it was my misfortune. 
Why sheald I go and tell people: ‘ Look 
here; this is a glass eye;' when they liked 
it better for believing it to be real? It 
would be eruel--heartless. Besides, Laura 
did not love me for my eye, No; I would 
not tell her yet, I determined—-I would 
rather she should find it out. Perhaps I 
would lead her on gently to the discovery, 
and 80 break the blow, and be able to say— 
‘La! bleas me; what! didn't you know it” 
That would be the preferable course. 

**When I next saw Laura, she was very 
eager to know if her father had told me 
anything about the reason which brought 
them to settle in Stepminster. I mentioned 
bis reply, and it caused her a good deal of 
apparent uneasiness, 

*** He ought to have told you that, Pen. 
I don't think I ought to be your wife till you 
know * 

** I protested my utter indifference to the 
cause that brought them here, whatever it 
might be 

*** Bat, Pen,’ she said, plucking at her 
dress—* oh dear, you t to know it. I 
wish I could tell you, am sure you will 
regard me with ag eye of scorn by-and-by, 
when you find I have kept something from 
you.’ The tears were coming up in her beau- 
tiful eyes as she looked at mo. 

“No, IT said; nothing would ever make 
me change my opinion of her, as the dearest 
darling— Well, we will leave the epithets. 
In fact, as | thought of my secret, which I 
had not disclosed, it was rather a relief to 
me that rhe should nof tell me why they 
came to Stepminster. It encouraged and 
excused me, as it were, for my own reserve. 
But I wonld much have preferred, though, 
she should have said ‘ eyes of scorn,’ instead 
of an eye. Everybody seemed to talk about 
an eye to me in a way which seemed quite 
personal. 

‘*** Are you sure, Pen, you will forgive me, 
whatever you learn about me in the fu- 
ture" 

** Certain,’ I said, 

‘*Well, in course of time, we were mar- 
ried. | still maintained my office as inapec- 
ter. No one ever had such a wife as mine— 
the best-tempered and most lovable crea- 
ture, I really believe, in the world. Our con- 

iality of feeling was something wonder- 

L Even down to little matters of the most 
trivial character fn likes and dislikes, there 
was perfect unanimity between us. It may 
seem a very absurd instance to give of this 
unanimity, it is so trifl But I have al- 
ways had a great entipathy to flies, I very 
nearly exposed my secret on one occasion 
before the Board, owing to flies It was 


ticularly delicate and sensitive. Laura did 
not like files; Sage of Bet. 

‘There was one thing, I must say, caused 
me no little about Laura. It was 
only a little thing in itself, and no doubt I 
ought to have been above feclieg burt at 
wach a trifle. Still, ever so little a thing, 
when it's in your eye, for instance, as « 


did feel hurt th 
Laura should a AY desk constantly 
and consistently loc from me. I wanted 
some ink one day. I knew she had some in 
her desk, and asked for the keys. The way 
she hustled about to open that desk herself, 
and the excuses she made to prevent my 
guine to it, were a masterpiece of female 
iplomacy. It was not that I wanted to 
to her desk, so much as that I didn’t like 
being locked away from it. It prayed on my 
mind when I considered the mutaal conf- 
dence that should subsist between man and 
wife. To be sure, I had not told her about 
my glass eye—that was the only secret I had 
from Laura—but then she didn't know that, 
and she at least believed I had withheld no- 
thing whatsoever from her, so that there was 
no excuse for her withholding anything 
from me, Another thing to do with the desk 
was this: Laura had received at least two 
letters since our m , not in female 
handwriting, which she very artfully cajoled 
and persuaded me out of wanting to sec. I 
knew they were in the desk. And there was 
a certain neat little parcel, ‘ a present,’ she 
said, ‘from a friend.’ That went into the 
desk too. But why this mystery? A harm- 
less deception on my part was excusable, but 
I could not bear dece in other ple. 

** By-and-by, from this very li secd, 
there grew up a sort of constraint between 
us, until Laura, observing it, at last threw 
me her keys, and calling me a ‘ bad Penny,’ 
(a pets title of reproach,) bade me ex- 
amine her desk myself, and not be sus- 
picious about nothi Then I felt ashamed 
of myself, and wouldn't do it. Then Laura 
insisted on turning it out before my eyes, 
and showing me its contents, I would not 
read the letters, but I saw a little box with 
a brooch in it, which I much doubted being 
the same she had received in the packet al- 
luded to. It was all very well her calling 
me a ‘horrid Bluebeard,’ but I knew the 
handwriting on the enclosing it was 
not the same, for I distinctly remembered 
that writing. 

“ “ Cas dy, outing home Onde oiag. 
mo. "s work at inspecting ‘ound 

ao heusahelt in great cémmotion, One of 

my female domestics was crying, and on my 

entering the house, she : 

. “*Oh, if you please, sir, missus have 

ell.” 

‘** Fell? fell?’ I asked, in amazement. 
* What do you mean, girl ’” 

“** Fell, sir; fell down-stairs and hurt 
herself.’ 

‘** Where is she” I asked, pushing past 
her to seek my wife. 

**T hope you'll bear up, sir—but missus 
have gone. Gone, sir—left the house,’ the 
servant added, secing my look of incredu- 
lity. ‘I was up-stairs, cleanin’ of myself 
for dinner,’ the girl continued, ‘ when I 
heard somethin’ fal} on the stairs, and I heard 
missus scream. I went and helped her up, 
for she had fell and hurt her forehead. She 
when to her room crying very much, and 
wouldn't let us do nothin’ for her. She 
put on ber things, sir, and went out almost 
directly afterwards, sayin’ she had left a 
note for you, sir. She was sobbin’ very much 
when she left.’ 

** Seriously agitated about my wife, I ran 
up-stairs, and found on Laura’s dressing- 
table the following note: 


‘DEAREST PEN—Forgive my leaving 
you thus. I have suffered mach from de- 
ceiving you so long, but never thought it 
would come to this. Do not follow me; my 
peace depends upon it. You will soon know 
all. My father will know of my going. 
LAURA. 


** Cool, upon my word. Was this the wo- 
man whom I had loved, and cherished, and 
adored, and kept no secret from ?—that is, 
nothing worth mentioning—to go and own 
to a systematic course of deception? And 
her father a base accomplice too! he knew 
of her going. Clasping my hands frantically 
to my forehead, ‘Oh, woman, woman! look 
upon the wreck you have made!" I ex- 
claimed. The emotion was too powerful, 
for my glass eye fell out with the force of 
the blow, and shivered itself to fragments 
at my feet. On second thoughts, I was glad 
she could not look upon the wreck the bad 
made, 

** Yet, could I believe Laura false? Then 
the demon of jealousy whispered to me about 
the letters, and the * present from a friend.’ 
I hardly dared to think about the agitation 
she had invariably betrayed when I had re- 
ferred to this subject, At least, I would go 
to her father, Mr. Tredgold—go and wring 
the truth from him, deceitful imposter that 
he was—and know the worst. 

* But stay. It was utterly impossible to 
goas I was—without my eye. had been 
accustomed to keep a spare eye against 
emergencies in my desk at the inspector's 
office. I bad broken that a month ago, and 
though I had written for a new one to be 
addressed to the office, it had not yet ar- 
rived, Delay was agonizing; but I could 
certainly do nothing till I had been to Lon- 
don aud got my vision repaired. 

** Holding my handkerchief to my face, I 
set off immediately to the railway station, 
telling all the inquiring friends who stopped 
me, that something bad blown in my eye, 
(this was no fib, for gunpowder had, years 
before.) Arrived there, I eagerly inquired 
if my wife had been seen toleave. She had, 
the station-master told me; she had in fact 
left by the previous train, with a ticket for 
London —apparently much distressed in 
mind. -dreased in travelling costume, with a 
thick, black veil on. Evidently for the pur- 
pose of avoiding recognition as much as pos- 
sible, I decided. I was therefore on the 
very road to overtake her, while, as my train 
was express, I should be in London within 
an hour of the time at which she could 
arrive. 

** On reaching Lundon, after a few ansuc- 
cessful inquiries at the Waterloo terminus 
respecting a lady answering the descrip- 
tion I gave, | told a cabman to drive me 





autumn, and a fly had been buzzing about 
my face, stinging me for a long time whilst | 
reading a Report. Then I missed him; I) 
thought he was gone. Meantime, that fly | 
was intently in my glass eye. It) 
was a wonder the never noticed it; if | 
they had, I should beve been found out. At} 
home, I have devoted & great deal of my 
leisure, in the fly-eeasen, to devising traps | 
and poisonous 


room. I was almost | 


sweetmests for them—and I |P 

the other leg; it was too fast for it; and it 
; | appeared to impress the natural leg with a 
but no, she never did. Her skin is par- | hopeless conviction of inferiority. 


to Mr. Bernotti's, the optician’s in Regent 
Street. 

“** Will you walk into a private room, and 
wait, sir, for a few minutes’ Mr. Bernotti 
is ex ed just now.’ 

- eel presently, Mr. Bernotti ap- 


peared. A — little man, with twink- 
ing eyes, a t disposition, and a cork- 
leg. which seemed restive, and not 


broken it never went well with 


speck of dust, does cause a t deal of an- | 
noyance. With the congeniality of ae 


“* After povtane cocinaien for me 
waiting. and conciliatory dang me 
which his cash-lag seemed to get up inde- 


size, I see my books—No, 193 Hazel’ 
taking one a case of several hundreds 
—‘and © very neat eye it is. Shall I put 


' you up an “ off-eye” for spare Thank 
com. oP I — 
you, yes; nothing to com of, — 

You would bardly have thonght nt No 
ne | not—few persons w in fact 

ou see that Be eee of art 
fect, one does not really who has 
eyes and who bas not. Scores of in 
every town, wear them who are never sus- 
posted of gy thing, the pasion te 80 per- 

. Yours, lam own, is a 

successful case, Fangs others ne lene 
so, Among the list of persons who have ob- 
tained ¢ damages from various 
railway companies for the loss of an eye 
and even pensions from government, I cou 
point out at least a Sow tastanees in whieh 
the eye so damaged has been one of my 
make, No one has been the wiser. Tn fact, 
ony the other day, I was deceived myself. 
. "~~ tleman was introduced to me 
y a frie 


as ming aneye. This is his 
eye, sir—No. 1 Ora, ell, sir, after care- 


fally matching the artificial eye by the real 
one, I his attention to the extreme 
yo of our manufacture, and begged 
him to hold it up to the light and observe 
its transparency. If you will believe me, 
sir, that gentleman's other eye, which I took 
for , was glass, Hle was blind as a bat. 
I never knew it till he told me. 

** With renewed apologies, Mr, Bernotti 
followed his leg, which flourished off, down- 
stairs. Having wished him good-afternoon, 
<a to prosecute my search after my 


fo. 

“*T need not detail the particular steps by 
which I sought to carry out this ; 
but I may state that I drove ap ore 


—- are ng station, and made most care- 
search, 


ey, Esq., ~~ 
bt. Laura is here.’ 

“T was so thankful! But what could she 
have meant by ‘having deceived me,’ and 
* for long?’ I thought, referring to her note. 
And why should she have written me such a 
note at all, and aroused such cruel suspi- 
cions? There was a good deal to be ex- 
plained, he ree 

“T retu ry “eo by next train, 
and hurried off to Mr. Tredgold’s, Laura 
received me at the door in an ecstacy of de- 
light; and I was about putting twenty dif- 
ferent questions to her at a the, to know 
the reason of her singular conduct, when 
old Mr. Tredgold said: ‘ Wait a bit. None 
of that. Just cast your eye this way, Pen, 
my boy; here's a little bit of a round I want 
yon and Laura to try over with me before I 
allow a word to be said about this little 
mystery,—No; I insist,’ he said, seeing me 
about to remonstrate. ‘ Pleasure first, busi- 
ness afterwards.’ 

“The cloth was laid for supper, and we 
sat round the table, a plate in Pont of cach 
of us, while Mr. Tredgold handed Laura and 
me the notes of the round, keeping a copy 
for himself. 

**When I had glanced at my copy, I felt 
ready to sink through the floor with morti- 
fication. I could not believe my eyes—cye, 
I mean. 

‘** Now then,’ cried Mr. Tredgold smartly. 
‘ Laura ins—one, and two, and—’ 

“Laura began, blushing, and in a voice 
very unlike her natural one, to sing: 


“**Oh! do you know the Glass-eye Man ’ 
Oh! do you know bis name? - - 

Who keeps the shop in Regent street, 
And goes a little lame ?’ 


‘This was terrible; but reflection was out 
of the question, for Mr. Tredgold, with his 
stentorian bass, immediately began singing, 
to the same air, by way of reply: 


*** Oh, yes, I know the Glass-cye Man; 
Bernotti is his name ; 

He keeps the shop in Regent street, 
And goes a little lame. 


‘But the worst was, the terrible proof 
Mr, Tredgold gave that he really did kuow 
the Glass-eye man, for he had no sooner 
finished the verse, than, with a burst of 
laughter, he took out his own eye—to my 
terrible surprise, a glass one—and p it 
on the ~“¥ before him. I was almost stu- 
pefied. But in a moment, the old gentleman 
recovered himself from his chuckles suffi- 
ciently to call out: * Cho-rus, if you please ! 
In which I very lugubriously joined. 


‘** Then there's one of us knows the Glass- 
eye Man, 
There's one of us knows his name, 
Who keeps the shop in Regent street, 
And goes a little lame.’ 


‘** Now,’ said my eccentric father-in-law, 
‘itis my turn.’ And he addressed the in- 
quiry to me to the same tune. 

**I was forced, very reluctantly, to own 
in reply, as he had done, that I certainly did 
know the individual referred to. 

*** Very well, then,’ he remarked, when I 
had finished, ‘ out with it, can’t you?’ 

** Very furtively I obeyed, and placed my 
eye on the plate before me. My wife gave 
a scream of laughter, which much discon- 
certed me. There we were, two of us—Mr. 
Tredgold and 1—holding our handkerchiefs 
up to our faces, and contemplating the up- 
turned glance of our eyes from our plates. 
It was most ludicrously horrible. 

** * Cho-rua, if you please.’ 

‘* Whereupon we stated harmoniously that 
Sas were ‘two of us’ knew the Glass-eye 


an. 

** I thought we had done. 

** No, no,’ said Mr, Tredgold ; ‘ pass the 

harmony round.’ 

“It therefore devolved upon me to put 

the \ ey to my wife: ‘ Did she know,’ &c. 
** Before I had finished, the truth flashed 

across me—sure enough she did. 

** With a little terrified cry, she deposited 

her eye on the plate, and ran out of the 

room, leaving us to sing the chorus by our- 

selves, to wit: 


“<Then there are three of us know the 
Glass-eye Man; 

Bernotti is his name; 

Who keeps the shop in Regent street, . 
And goes a little lame.” 


“In a few Laura returned with 
nis "eda Meee te thick of the one 





| up-stairs with my spare eye in my . 


left in the room. ‘You know now why! 4 
went to London, Pen. I fell down Foing 
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the other one falling out, | broke both an- 
fortunately at ence. The two letters you 


were so suspiciqus about were {com Bermotti 
—so was the box. You migltit have known 


he would not have add letters to two 
persons Jn one house in the same band- 
writing, on such a private matter, you dear 
old goose you. But you need not be jealous 

agein, for we will have our eyes Ph yma to- 
gether in future—won't we, dear” 

“* Yes,’ said Mr. Tredgold; ‘we'll all 
have our eyes down together, now the mis- 
chief is out, and Fw yp they'll come 
cheaper, like that. —But now, Mister Cross- 
ley ‘ll have a word with you, I'll tell 
why we came to Stepminster. Soon after 
Laura left school, she met with the accident 
that deprived her of the sight of one eye. 


When it was replaced with the best imita- | 


tion we could procure, 1 began to see there 
would be plenty of suitors yearning to ac- 
cept her one cye as a drawback that might 
be balanced by her money, for everybody 
knew of her misfortune as well as her 
fortune. I did not care to have Laura 
wooed under circumstances so disalvan- 


tageous to her real merits, so I removed | 


here, where at least there could be mo know- 
ledge of her infirmity to prejudice her 
future, I had no intention that Laura should 
marry without her husband's knowing the 
secret as soon as she was honestly loved for 
her own sake. If I withheld that secret 
from you, it was your own fault, I was dia- 
posed to you from the first, from discover- 
ing that you had a glass eye; and I gave 
you every opportunity to = it, even lead- 
ing the conversation to the subject. You 
refused, I therefore camino myself jus- 
tified in strictly forbid Laura to tell you 
her secret till 1 gave her permission.— 
her ht | cygee ou will both find out the truth 
d-by; but till you do, not —. 
- pom A shall you toach, Mister Pen 
penalty for your deception. Now that 
understand one another, there is no fu 
reason for your not giving up the one-eyed 
inspectorship to some man who is better 
a 9 for the office. The next thing is 
or you and Laura to take a couple of 
months’ boliday, and travel about the coun- 
try till you cast your one eyes upon some 
comfortable little » property where you can 
make up your mi settle down in quiet 
—and you can send me the bill, and then 
we'll see what else can be done for yoru.’ 
* Need I say, we did so—or that, in con- 
sequence, here we are. 
** There,’ said Pen, when we had finished 
his story; ‘I hope I have convinced you 
that my luck is An my eye. 





NEW 
CRAYONS. 
NEW 
WENDEROTH, TAYLOR & BROWN'S 


LATEST NOVELTY. 


Connoisseurs in Art, and all who are tired of the 
old style of photographs, are tuvited to examine 
these new Pictures as they pas the Gallery of the 
undersigned, 


914 CHESTNUT STREET. 


These beautiful effects, first introduced by this 
firm, are precisely those of the fine French litho- 
gtaphe “ Aur Deux Crayons,” and may be imparted 
to all sizes of portraiture trom the Carte de Visite to 
the largest beads. 


Wenderoth, Taylor & Brown, 
ap!T-Tt 
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Rear SUBLIME MASS, “ MESSE 
SOLENNELLE.” Jurt publisied. The only 
complete and authorized American edition. The 
only edition ——— Enclish words in addition to 
the Latin. Arranged with full piano accompani- 
ment, to which is added on each page, a score for 
cabinet organ or h jum, a combinati > 
ducing a fine orchestral effect. The “Mere Sole 
a is now being performed in the principal cities 
to the universa! admiration of the masi- 
= —" orl, who have been anxiously awaiting ite 
publication. Price in paper $1.60; boards §2; cloth 
$2.50. Sent, post-paid, on receipt of price. (The 
price of the torcigh cop copy is more than vjouble this 
edition and co on the |ativ words 
VER DITSON @ CO., 
377 obvi bn Street, Boston. 
CHARLES H. DITSON & Co., 
711 Broadway, New York. 
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OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A.ALowe C! 


These inventions stand oved asthe “best” b 
the most eminent Scientific and Surgical Societies of 
the world, the inventor having been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or “ Firet Pri pet) eclediog the GREAT 
MEDALS of the WORLI EXHIBITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: aleo the mort Ho- 

the — SOCIETY OF &UR- 


Gkoks oF ar giv Ns Patents place above 
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the ENGLISH and 
Dn PALME es personal attention to the busl- 
nese of his wien, sided by men of the beet 


qualifications and apaicen. He is *pecial- 
the GOV EKNMENT, “on has 


fix" AJOR-GENERALS = 
ished ¢ 


soldiers have worn the PALM LIMBS on oan 

duty, while sen bambers of eminent civilians 

are, by their filling important positiens, and 
their misfortune. 


Au Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” hate the 
name of the inventor afized. 

Pamphicts, which contain the New Rules for 
Am , and {fall information for sone in 
wanl 0. lambs, sent free to applicants, mai! or 
oa 


The attention of Surgeons, Phyvicians, and al! per- 

sons interested, is most respectfully solicited. 
The well-known LINCOLN AKM ie aleo made 
This ae has the pe 


eotel thie Photographs made by Mumler. They are de- 
comnge af the U. GOVERN cided ae ore 


To avoid the 
Is 


oN eed 


sae YOUR OWN PHOTOGRAPHS. 





re OFFICERS of the ! tion, to sell our new and wonderful inventions 


ition IRA body « ld veone. Mailed, securely sealed, for 
on of PIKATICAL, COPY. 25 cents each, or 3 for cents. Address BLACKIE 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a lime OF the Gret insertion. 
| Twomey b eéditiog a fum rtiva 
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GENTLEMEN AND THEIR SONS. 
| Question. Which is the LARGEST Clothing House 
in Philedeiphiat? 

Auewer. Wanamaker & Brown's Oak Hall, at the 
corner of Sixth and Market strects, 

Question. Which a House has the BEST as- 
sortme n 

Answer. Wanamaker & Brown's, Sixth and Market 


Question. Which te the CHEAPEST place to bay 
Clothing tor Genta, Boys and Children? 
Answer. Wanam & Brown's, Sixth and Market 


4. 
| Question. Why ic WANAMAKER & BROWN’S the | reneral “rte toe Go 
largest Clothing House in the city? are ony ual ton 
Answer. Because it comtaius more rooms and covers | . 7 ¥.—We 
a lager space than any other house in Batons rh at 
this of trade in Philadelphia. Be. | the latest ond w ¢ tek eqns 
sides this, it ae ina a in sense of selling ~~ _— - yy. here 
t Orne Get © any part 
Hesse any he Clathing sent with the order, as => 
| Question. Why de W ceamaler & Brown have the an | all express Se ae 
Bast assortment? te ee the name, town, 
Answer. Because they always have the largest num- 
ber of garments on hand for customers 
to make selections from, and their goods 
eifers 











apl eat 


that any one maki 


rhe metal has all the brill'a 
Cannot be distinguished trom | 
talms ite color till worn ont, and ls equal te + toepting 
fm tmtrinsic value. All our gentiomen’s Watcher are P'wdi 
Jeweled Patent Levers; (howe for ladies, an Improved 


. orders must therefere bx 
‘Gestomere in the ably will rememnber thas our only Upicete | 


0. 335 Breadway, Corner of Werth 8t., (up staire) New York. 


Cv oe ET Y i ae 


$15 THE COLLINS WATCH FACTORY. $20 


Our supertor Orolde Watches having recently been bmi 
tated, aud worthiess Watches cold in New York, Boeton 
CBicage and other aties, represented ae our Watcher, we 


? —_—___ ——. ees hereby caation the public againet them, and giver 
UESTIONS AND that we am ia ho way reeponeitlc for hese bogte comoerna, 

ANSWERS smd only those pure.asing direetl: from us oan e& 

genuine Watch af our manniacture, We have ree 





tly 
greatly improved oar Oroide in appearance and durability . 
and to protect the 
famed it the “CO LINS METAL; and we give notice 
use of this name will be prosecuted 


Mite from imporition hetwalter, have 


to the extent of th 
y and durability of Oeld ; 
by the beet judges; re 


ment, better than a Lever for a emall Watch ; al! in 


Munting Cares, and fully cuarantecd by special certificate. 
The 915 Watches are 
00 & Gold ene costing $150. Those of $90 are of azira fine finish, and 
9800, Chains of every style, from $2 to 
ail kinds of gouesy of the Colllese M 


ual im Beatness, style of fateh, 


Parrings, Hleeve 
Charme, Odd Fellow and Pie Pima, ote., all of 
\D appearance and wear. 


at one time, we will send one extra Watch free of charge. 
by express, to be paid for on delivery, Money seed not be 


are taken from Cpe on Office, Customers mart 


press 
mt directivytious. In ordering 


C. B COLLAING 4 CO, 





are always FRESHER, a large bu 





- hg 4 steady flow of new guods to 


all the time. 
Question. wig ie s Wenamaher 4 Brown's CHEA. 
K than other places? 

Anewer. Becanse their «ystem of doing basiness 
baying in Aret bande, gives thom great 
adv. en, and their very large sales 

moderaw’ te. 





‘tour sh have elle at hie fhe Saftng ie 











INCREASED DEMAND for 
ENHALL IMPROVED SELP. 
ACTING HAND LOOM eold by H. T, THOMAS 
B. GATES & CO.,) who has now im- 
and lected the above — so that RB 


| Question. De a have fine goode “READY 
—_ ang all ‘= slzea, 
recently added > pee rom ps firet Dr. Sumnman’s (nventions are the 
eee ay 0 os every | she treatment. by his met 
Bewer. Vay gute—ty et i Oak Hall, 
Messrs. Wanamaker & Brown, and their | =" 
to purchase or m6 Sm AYER’ S 

Jeans, Linecys, Tweed Balmor 

Nataral Vitality and Coler. 


“ap well as lower grader? 
| ties and Styles are kept on hand 
uestion. Do they have BOYS’ CLOTHING? - 
Facets. An! NSE assortment. They have No G97 Broadway, New York City. 
not have to go Beptere, in all ite varied forme and 
HA up stare) and have 8 havea spiemdia stock of Dr. SeRRMAN ie the founder of the “ Marado ( 
idren’s C 
westion. How cam Ibe eatined thet al thief Best | tp peccoual attention, 
arner of Mar ket St 
and KXAMINE FOR YOURSELF... | O% two postage « 
salesmen and clerks will treat you with 
= utmost oomenem, whether you wish 
HAIR VIGOR, 
For Restering Gray Hair to its 
A dressing which is at once 
healthy, , A = 


or boy — or fourteen years of age. 
Por tcetimoniale, circulars, aomayee of cloth, re 





Nant ith Ben ae "Pa. Ales Koo Sanetin 5 iat, precere! hair. 
a, dy o eu en we 
on beam or in chain for cloth or earpet teste. hen ‘aded or gray ha Liibes re- 


cored to is original color 
oe 


te . Fain bate te teichke oinichened 

Jiing hair checked, and bald- 

nese often, though not poe, 
cured by its use. Nothing 

restore the hair where the re folll- 

on ase ed, or the glands 

decayed. But 

cota ak can be saved fur 

usefalness by this application. 

Inetead of fouling the hear with @ pasty sediment 

it will keep it clean and vigorous, Its occasional 

use will prevent the hair from forming gray or os 

? . off, and consequently prevent baldness, Free from 

’ those deleterigue subelanees which make some pre- 
l pudtens dangerous and injurioas to the hair, the 
igor can only benyit but sot harm it. if wanted 
merely fora 


Bess, shuttles, bobbins, &c., road mys? 3m 





pres MELODEONS, and ORGANS. 
ly reduced for cash New T-octave 
Pianos, of clase makers, for $275 and apward; 
new Cabipet Organs and Melodeons tor $45 and up- 
ward; second-hand inetrumepis at great bareains — 
priess from $40 to o. 7%. oo instalments re- 
ceived. Warerooms No. 49 way, New York. 
“netbeans honac K WATEKS. 











FINEST TONE, 2 ’ 
ner ILAIR DRESSING, 


and it takes nothing el be 
g clase can be found «0 desirable, Containing 
= ay neither of! nor dye, it does not soll white cambric, 
to buy = than | and yet laste long on the haiz, giving it a rich gloeny 
any other lustre and a gretctul perfume, 


IneTRUMENT 
Prepared by Dr. J. (. AYER & C0., 


in the market, 
Great inducements 
Offered to Sun- 
day-echools and 
churches. A libe- 
rul discount made 
“ry n. Send 


PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS, 
LOWELL, MASS, 





for a circular and 
price list. EK. M. BRUCK, PRICE $1.00. 
18 North Seventh Street, a 
Sold by all draggl d deak . 
marlé-t! Phiiadelphia. ion, trae henry eammaas 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


BELCHER, JAMES & CO,’S Sights and Secrets 
OF THE NATIONAL CAPITAL. 


GREAT ONE DOLLAR SALE, 
A work descriptive of Warhington City; ite high 


The largest and moat succesaful Doliar Sale House | and low lite, magnificent public buildings, hidden 
in the country. mysteries, villanies and corruptions, the inside work 

EB™ The smallest articles on our checks can be ex- | 1N&* Of the Government. showing how the public 

changed at any time, for a splendid large concertina | MOPCY is squandered; how rings are managed, how 

orafive bottle revolving silver plated castor, or 24 | OMcials are blacked mailed: how counterteiting ts 
French stereo: : views, carried on: and all about female lobby members, lady 
Dealers gener , as well as our own customers, | Clerkr, &c. It \* the epiciest, moet thrilling, instruc 

rfectly artonlehed at the quality and quantity of | @*- and startling book published. 
x“ we are selling at the anitorm price of {| 7" Send for circulars and see our terme, and a 


ONE DOLLAR FOR EACH ARTICLE, | ee ee ee PUBLISHING CO 
We do not hesitate to affirm that we give our cus 411 Broome St., New Y ork. 
tomers at least one-third more tor every dollar than 

can possibly be furnished by aay other house in the 
trade, or by any other class of dealers; and our cir 
culare will show that our inducements to agents and 
to persons forming clube, are far more jiberal than 
auything of the kind heretofore attempted. 

e are givin we ey! commissions for 
clubs of 10, 20, &c., and to agents filling « club 
of 100 enti re we are giving 110 yards of oar beet yard 
wide cheating, or any Mg A ar » of equal value 
which may be preterred i, agents have fre 
quently earned a beautiful silk dress pattern in one 
evening, by forming clube for our One Dollar Sale. 
We guarantee satisfaction to all. Circulars irce to 
any sending as their addrees. 

BELCHER, JAMES & CO., 
No. 17 Batterymarch St., Boston, Mase. 
Post Office Bux, 241. my2¥-4t 


TRIUMPHANT SUCCESS OF 


apl7-tm 








THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 


o—_ rte mailed for 50) Cerra. apaee 
for Address F. P. BOWEN, 





Health's Delicious Elixir, It is almost 








je ie Box 220, Boston, _-% worth while to have a touch of Dyspx prin, or a 
= ee billous headache, or a twinge of billour colle, or « 
feeling of debility, in order to realize the de Hyheful 

effect of Tammant's, Errenv recent Seivrzen Are 

C A N } E R KIENT. The remedy, ar it bubbles in the wobiet like 
champagne, is 0 picasant, 0 refreshing, that it ir 

Cared without pain, use of the knife, or caustic positive enjoyment to crink it, and ae a tonic, ova 


evant, and anti-bilions pr paration, it i* far more 
«ficacions than any of the sickening drace aruaily 
prescribed. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


burning. Circulars sent free of charge. Addrvss, 
DRS. BABCOCK & SON, 
700 een New York, 


Comfort and Cure! 


DK. GREGORY hae eetabliched the tooth, that 
RUPTURES can be permanently cured by the ure of 
his ingenious but effective TRUSS, and the applica 
tion of his celebrated HEKNIA ‘LOTION to th 
aMlicted parts. He gives special at ntion to thie 
branch of ag 4 aud acure I* guaranteed without 
. NT . interference with labor or business of an kind 
$100 ANTEMD. ps es ~ - —- | Pampulets sent tor 10 cents, giving fall explanations 
O gents crayebers palling tea Peane Leviecticy | agers ANGE GREGORY M.D 
White Wire Clothes Lincs. Call at or write tor par mye wag, Hew Vo 
ticulars to the Grmanp Wine Mitis, 261 North 


pesuais Read This! 


We will Pay Agents a Salary eof $30 
per week and expenses, or allow a large commis- 





Address M. WAGNER & CO., Marebai!l, Mich. 
my 2o3m 








St., Philadelphia, Pa. my2o-it ’ 
= = aessinianibeeitiie A PHYSICIANS LEGACY,- Full direc. | 
a ee | 2A tone by which any one can easily prepare acertain | 
cuore for DYSPEPSIA, LIVER COMPLAINTS 


Spirit Photographs. 
Startling, Mysteriou, Wonderfel. We have ar- 
cunaet to supply copice of the celebrated $10 opirit- 


DEBILITY, &e., maiied to lovalids on receipt of 
10 eta. Jt has stood the tex! of over W years, Ad 
dress Dr. PALMER, Lock Box P., Brooklyn, New 
York my 9 


eatest wonder of the age, and every 


] Mm. BM. A. WILSON'S TONETC, CA- 

thartic, Anti-Dyepeptic, and Headache Mill», ar: 
the most reliable and useful Pil! for what they are 
recommeaded, now before the public. They car: 
Dyspepeia, Headache, Inebriety, Sarteit, Hicarthurn, 
Foul Momach, Neuralgia, Costiveners, etc. ete 


# 0O., 746 roadway, Hew vom. mye 








! FREE! FREE: 20 Pho 
hed men and besatiful women 


1 


ELB. THORNTON, ttebury, Pa, Sole Proprietors, Sold by all 





ith full directions, mailed for 15 | mailed for 35 cepts, or sample of 50 for two stamps. | B. L. FAUNESTOCK & ©O., No. *7@°* Wood 
A CKIE Street, Pi 


« has returned from his professional visit to Havana, and will be pre 

y established, eecure, and comfortable radieal euratives for Hernia, or 

in persons of every age, without regard to the duration of the 

of this moet terrible of all human aMictions, where, from the 

loted, rather than trust themecives to the care of his pupils, « 

Descriptive circulars, with photographic likenesses of cases cured, and ieee 2 
tampe. i] 
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RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 


notifies hi and the larre pumber of sMicte<t 
ak ate pny? of hie fone 


fener, that 
to reget ve ‘nema his other, 


" Havana, Cuba, established several years since for 
resalt of 


hie periodi. 
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THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
Hon. THOS, M. PLUNKETT, President. 


JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec'y and Treasurer. 


JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


This company offers (/reater Inducements to Po- 

| Holders than any other compa np “e the country. 
hasa Perpetual Charter, a Vie urely Mutual Plan, 

Assets over a Million and aQuarter, able and trust- 

worthy officers, Au enviable rep of ee 

yeare standing. 

The BERKSHINE was the rinet Company ip the 

nited States to make ALL of ite Policies NON 

FORFEITABLK. 

Every Policy leened by this Com mngeny since April, 
A. D. 1881, ie non-romrerrasLe, « expressed io 
the Policy. 

An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy te sot ronrart 
mp by failure te pay Premium whee due, bat is con 
tinued in torce under (he Massachuretts Law of April, 





EXAMPLE AT AGE 35, 


One anpuai pone keeps the policy in force two 
yeare and three days, 

Two annus! payments, four years and twelve days, 

Three anaual payments, six years and twenty-seven 


days. 
Four annual payments, elght yeare and forty-six 


aye. 
Five annual payments, ten years and tolity-oix 
days. 
Six annual payments, twelve years and forty one 
days. 


Nineteen annual payments, thirty yeare and a hua- 
dred and sixt)-oue days. 


All Profite EKquitably Divided annoally among the 
{asared on the Vuntribution Pian, atlording an An 
nual Dividend to Volicy Holders ranging from 
Thirty te Seventy per cent, of the premiam, 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PHILADELPHIA OFFICER, 
320 Walnut Street. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 
febis-ly 


Curls! Curls! 


SAMPLES 


SENT FREE. 


A sample of Prof, KOBIS CURKLIQUE will be 
sent free to any address, The Cuntigna will cur! 
the etraightest hair on the fire application (without 
injury) lo soft, luxuriant, beastifal flowing curia. 
Address, with stamp, Prof. B. H. KOBK, Parkman, 
Ohio, m)%2 Tm 


JARLON STHRAMN ENGINE: Made on 
tirely of Metal; Boiler and Furnace comple nt 
will work for hours if supplied with water, &e.; tre 





| 


from dang:r; a child can work them, Sent free with 
instructions tor $1.00 Address WALTER HOLT, 
1028 Naneau #t., New York my i-O# 
Tyo THE BPITOM OF THK SAT. EVE 
POS! Eetercmen Faiesy We have a poe 
tive cure for Coneumption and all disorders of the 
Lungs and Throat. It cured the inventor and bon 
dreds of acquaintancet We will vive $1000 tor a 
care it will not relieve, and will send a+ t¥ 
to any sufferer whe will addrees ua, SAVE & 60), 
210 Broadway, New York mys Sen 


S100 & MONTH TO AGENTS. Want d 
ir 


st Clare Agente Male and Femal We 
have nothing for curiosity seekers, but «’rady and 
very profitable employment tor thore whe reall 
mean business, For full particulars by return mail, 


addrese enclosing a 5% cent stamp, 
«. L. VANALLEN & ©©O 






my Zoi 171 Broadway, New York | 
ee to sn. hed woe "4 
vote wanted yo 9 “ae rth os ‘ye | 





-— 

] ° he f remem 

‘ peer pert tobe mes VT bad te lobe | 
Oftay gree lee atteafextiggo” J’ L 6 Artem Aden ate 


_— 5S NO SEC VERE GL! hy tending © 
cents, with age, height, color of «yee and halt 
you will receive, by return mail, 4 correct pictare of | 
your future busband of wife, with name and date | 
of marriage. Addreee W. FUX, I’. U, Drawer No. 
40, Fuitouville, New York. api? 17 
BT OF LOVE. This book thowse bow to i 
21. gain the aflections of the opporiteres, Any man 
ot woman can thus win the o ~ 7 by = r eale 
by all newsdealere, or ecut by mall fe ents, for] 
SM) cents; Thor §1, of 910 per 100 rt ri b acu 
7s Nasesu St., New York aplv Sm 
— — | 
GOOD FOR ONE DOLL “\~ Agente 
- @ Will please cul thie oat, and een particu 
lare, to PAKMKI eu a Co | 





tnars0-6w Hoboken, New Jersey. Druggiste myt-im 


myS"m 738 Sansom Dt, Vhiladelphia, Pa | 




















wert Qriwere, ie worrented 
sal dose tor dase to the eal 


SWEET . 
(LINEN, Ueeree: spsoeags: + bees 


Svaretsa, le Opes Prarrmep 
ot Wr ek ke ning end polrer owe 
. | kropereten it le the mort feet 
SODY NE and Roores a 
SV Al NI A } yet dleesvered i : 
old by druggists, soribed beet 1 
STRARNS, PAH & CO, Chemie ee tank. 
7 Axere ANT OF TRAINING AWE- 
MALS telle ali secrets of the most sacercetul 
Sau, horee breaking, «perting dogs and al! ani- 
mals, all circus trick, snake charming, farm animate 
ae. BOO large ~, —> yw" ss" W eta of 
bookertiers or Jesen Hawa & (o., ® Nessas * . 
New York. Only lete beok | 


j eae BIQU AKER. Better inducements than 


t ofrrd ti jabe tf 
GuwaT. ONE Donte BALK. feud fur new clr. 
Broad m., 


culare, J HERBURNE @ ©O., 
Rost on, Ware . ” 


WHOEVER 


WII! act as agent, either lady or geutioman, can 

in an evening a Web of Sheeting, Sk Dress Te 

tern, Wateh, Carpet, Set of Waverley Novels, dc... 
| Be., oF selections from a great variety of other artl- 

| clea, ae commissions ip oar 


GREAT SPRING TRADE SALE, 


Comprising over 350 different articles. Send for 
catalogues, PARKER & CO. 08 and 100 fammer 
Borton, Mase. 








™., 


| 
| 
| FOR 8100 PER LINE, 


We will tneett an advertivement | 

cane a month. gae,tm see 

neladee pere ever 

cirenltation weenty. more than § y 
Papers, in which the advertiser obtalne 04 Inecr- 

tions te the month, and the leadt pere in 


mere than 400 dttterems to ne 


at eur effice. Send stamp for our cireular, 
| dross GRO. &, ROWELL &CO_, Advortiving Agente, 
New York. 
$100 CASH FOR ORIGINAL PZ 
ZLB will be yivom by Merrymen's Month. 
Wy. Hee present Pamber, of any sewedealer, Foor 
Meront numbers as samples to vonstee, een 

paid, for % ete, half’ price 

eapest ney ww te w win. ya pe be & ©, 
1 1. Naseeu Mt, N 
e000 mAs Aime. pone U. &. Prano Co,, N. Y. 


- GLOBE, Fin iF EXTINGUIGNER COMPART, 


neat reduction im price. Nos 
TY First clare agents wan tod. "Addroee rt 


~ $10 Per Day Guaraniced 


Lag Ay aie Net 
both sien asthe nda fondant ea in 
over Invemed, 








Twenty th L-~, on \e Be 
MichNand BU ord: Parakte. 

Opinions no 
law and laformation tree. Address 

‘ A pat te Mate a mate 
£20 to iutroduce the Socuaye oe 

Crrik Bm ~ yay wd MACHINES, Stich alike 

beth sides, and is the only LICENSED SHU ‘Th 

MACHINE in the market sold for oan 2S 4 
omer are left + nd tm the cotter 6 a 

able to m “ . 
tlealare trea, Addgone A KNDBRSON it 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


TRY THE BEST 
ONE DOLLAR SALE 


IN THE COUNTRY. 
a reqal agents NEED por PAY FOR 
THE GOODS UNTIL DELIVERE: 
Agente wanted ovesyuetes a” clreular. 
THOMPSON r co., 
196 Poderal M., Borton, Mabe, 


) APN ERA, CaTARRM, achorwe.s. 


lady whe had sud ome ber 
Dit ae tnd ARPT ga a 


imple vomeey. mpath 
h her be enna vovtiphe flee pa soci carat 
lr Ectel C. Laeerrt, 

con, 











PER CENT 
MIC MicLaN BONDS 
For wale by A. WILKINA, Detroit, — 


,ANTE.D— AGENTS 97 to 9200 
everywhere, male and female, to in beanee | whe 
GENUINE IMPROVED COMMON SENSE FA. 
MILY SKWING MACHINE. This machine will 
stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid and 
embroider ly a moat superior manner, Price only 
fi. Fully warranted for five years, We will pay 

1000 for any machine that will sew «  eene, oe 
be autiful, of more clastic seam than 
the " Klastic Lock Mtitch,” Every seoond stitch ca 
be cut, and still the cloth cannot be pulled 
without tearing tt, We pay agents from §75 to 
per month and expenees, or & commission 
which twice that amount can be made. Address 8K 
COMB & CO., Prrranune, Pa., Borton, Mass., or 
Sr. Loum, Mo. 

CAUTION,..De not be imposed upon by other 
parties palming off worthless cast-iron machines, 
ander the same name or otherwise, Ours is the only 

ane and really practical cheap machine manu 
facture 


\ SANTED AGENTS To will the AMERI 

CAN KNITTING MACHINE. Price @%. The 
simplest, cheapest and beat Knitting Machine ever 
invented. Will kuit 90,000 siitehes per minute 
Liberal inducements to agente, Address AMEKI 
CAN KNITTING MACHINE CO., Boston, Mase, 
or St. Louts, Mo 





Gho, FP. BROWELI, A CO.8 ADVE 
TIsSing AGENCY, 
They have redaced advertising to a more perfect 


system than has been known horetoture.” Mazclton 
(f'a.) Sentinel, Vet. M1, iee7 





“Whatever ix prompt, methodical and etratghtfor 
ward, they prem thee in thelr deallage = only that.’ 
a vaton Comm alth, Vow 





‘They now souhaie do the he hae advertiaing 


business Inthe country.” Manchester (N. H.\ Daily 
Union, Jan. 5, 1004 
“Thelr eatab Leb ment: pe yp a the moet exten 
sive inthe L nite . Dlates Cape Ann Advertioer 
| (shouceater, Mae 
‘This frm le now the most eabetantial burlinees 


houee for advertieing tn the country.” tmerican 


Wining Indes, (N.Y) April’, ieee 

‘With thelr reputation they can and do get the 
lowest and mort adv antag: our berine ist’ auvaha 
(/nad.) Katlerpr ue 


We are prepared to receive advertiae-~ 
ments for all American Newepapers, 
at prices as low as cun be obtained at 
the effices of publication, 


GEO. P. ROWELL & CO., 


Advertising Aventes, 
4) Park Mew, New teork. 


-_——— 


GhO. FP. MOWELE. 4 CO.s 
Circular to Advertisers, 
SENT FREE TO ANY ADDRESS, 


CONTAINING 
| A List of Seven Hundred and Fifty choice Adverti 
cing wm diame divided inte teore than Weg all 
Liste, wit rn « Cards showing tt wtof any 
jeoment (rom one Uae to une columa 
A List of the leading Daily papers to ail the large 
yaue a id cities of the U wited States and Canada 


A List of Two Handred | adiog Weekly and Month !y 
publications, with ert m tor showing u oat 
an ady tTlisement o tre > to & !ines, from uv 
week lo two months 


| A List of prominent Advertisers who have patro 
nized thie Adverti«ing Ageney, and lciters +?! 
ing the vp! nions of euch men concerning the ed 
vantages it oflere 
Addres# GEO. P. ROWELL & CU, 


Advertising Agents, 40 Park Kow, New York, 
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THE SATURDAY EYENING POST. 














My Adventare with the Indians. 


If there te human discomfort which ts 
not in hauled across 
the nent fed oxen in fiy-time, 
I have not ly studied the ons, 


though their occupants may have f: ove. 
In « large company of emi —~y —y—~ 
from several parte of the 1 there are 
pee pee many discords of pulling faster 
of teamsters, the upsettings, the mirings, 
the raina, the river, the breaks, the start 


ings and stoppings, the ox over the chain 
and the driver at bis tail to pull bim | 
back, the lard » iol over your coat, the 


tent leaking into your ear, the horse rtep- 
ping in the frying-pan. Good families be- 
come aq 
have known a family of grown and intelli- 


gont sisters wrangle away « midnight hour ; 


over @ brother whose little eyes Death 
eoemed already to have touched with his 


finger—so vexing were the annoyances of « | 


rainy and mud-~draggled march. 

, of all trains on the road, ours was 
the slowest. 
the ninety and nine limped with bim, 
we all limped. Then, too, none but a grass- 
eating Texan knows how to work by the old 
rule of three p 
can solve the following problem :—Given 

. wood, and water, to find the least 
amount of travel that can be done. 

Bull, I had with the train for fear 
of the Indians. Yet, as day after day went 
on, and we saw nothing, secret shame for 
my cowardice was to my diagust. 

Bo, on the next day I went out with the 
train a few miles from Tucson, and then 
walked on alone. A mile or two from the 
city, the Santa Crus turns westward through 
a rank and almost impenetrable chaparral 
of mezquite and om; sinks in the sand; 
res in black boggy banks ; and #0 oon- 
tinues this fit and refrigerating bo- 


peep, until at last it dives under the ecert | — 
others crowded around. He allowed an- 


a hundred miles, and is t to bubble 
up into the Gila, at Maricopa Well. About 
ten miles west of Tucson, one turns away 
from it to the left to go up on the desert, 
where one finds one's self in a vast pitahaya 
forest—leafices, so that the eye can travel 
leagues a emerald colonnade, which 
Segre | rears ite capitals a« if to pillar up 
cope of heaven itwelf. We are now 
?— on the floor of the great parallelogram 
which sweeps across westward, from the 
Ban Pedro to the Gila, a hundred miles, be- 
tween the lel Santa Rita and Sante 
Catharine Mountains—but is cut diagonally 
inte three or four seotions by spurs of hills, 
which reach a third or half of the way 
across, The California road rune down 
along the middle of it, past the point of one 
of these cross- walls, the Point of Mountain; 
burst through another, the Picacho; and 
another, the Gila hills. All these sierras, 
even the Santa Rita and Santa Catharina, 
are insignificant for height, or any grandeur 
—but are of a rich brown or Venetian-red 
granitic porphyry, which, seen in this magic 
atmosphere, quieet by soft lilac haze, is 
wonderfully beautiful. 

When I left the train I brought along a| 
ealabash of pinole, some manchets of yellow 
Arizonian flour, and one of my blanketa, 
Arma had I none, for, like Anacreon, I had 
no flercer ambition than to shed the blood 
of the grape. At first the blanket seemed 
to me as nothing; but, under the digging 
rays of aw Arisonian noon, it soon became 
intolerable. A plague upon all blankets in 
summer! I thung it down, sat down on it, 
and wiped my forehead. Again I took it 
up, sweat under it for a while, then flung it 
away forever. 

At night I slept under the boughs of a 
gatun, near the base of the Picacho—the 
very nest-egg of massacre, Ignorant of 
danger as I was, | slept that night a lar 
and lordly sleep, with North America for 
my bed, for my pillow Arizona, and for my 
blanket the great blue heaven, Oh, it in 
worth a century of dull, thick-crammed 
years to lie down alone in a mighty land, 
and at midnight look up to the multitudes 
of heaven, where they roam in the measure- 
leas void! To fling off one's airy counter- 
pane in the morning, to sit upon ove's bed 
and behold the gorgeous Kast, and look face 
tw face at the sun, as he, too, rises, in the 
greatness of his glory, from hia couch in the 
mountains—this, this is liberty! Arizona is 
mine. America is my house, The notched 
top of Picacho is my fender. The universal 
atmosphere is my chimney. Kring me my 
coffee and cigars 

Instead thereof I munched a biscuit, and 
added some cool, crimson prickly pears, 
washing it down with dew from rocky gob 
let» in the Picacho. After breakfast I 
walked on into the pass, There is really no 
pes, for the plain pours through a mile in 


wilth, cutting off two or three miles of the 
southern can of the range. The whole 
thing seems done in miniature, yet one 
wa ks long mile after mile, up the eaay swell 
of the plain, then between the noble and 
mighty walls of porphyry, fog capped in the 
morning, but all the while on the plain, 
which is here carpeted with plenteous grass, | 
and ¢prinkled with charming groves of mea- 
quite, greenw ood, gatun, and the columnar 
pithaya; then, down by a descent as easy 


and as beautiful, along a sandy avenue wind 
ing between the delightfally green parks 
When I got down upon the arid level of 
the plain, where the bushes were very scant 
and stunted, | plodded on in the sand with 
out looking much around, Quite sudde nly 
—I cannot think to this day how they got 
so near, before | noticed them —I saw a band 
of mounted Tonto Apaches approaching 
from the right) My blood! turned pretty 
cold, and I felt a faint, ewimming sickness ; 
but it was worse than useless to attempt to 
escape, #0 I stopped and stood motionless, 
That pause probably saved my life, for it 
enabled me to collect my scattered senses, 
and thinly cloak my very genuine terror 
under a semblance of audacity. They saw | 
] was wholly in their clu ch, and so rode 
quietly forward, After a few momenta, 
swallowing down my heart with a choking 
sensation, | advanced to meet the foremost, 
wreathing my face in what must have been 
& pretty ghastly hysterical amile, for 1 dared 
not show by my voice how I trembled. I 
handed the chief my calabash, in which I 
purporely had some sprigs and sticks gro- 
teequely arranged. He took it cautiously, 
looked at.it curiously, smelled it, found it 
was empty, and das it om the ground 
with a grunt of inmeasurable contempt 
Then there came to me a happy thought. 
All =» are vain. My mirror! my mir- 
ror! I it to the chief open. Boa 
before him that face which to most of man- | 
kind is the dearest one on earth, his own— 
a face which fur forty years had been to 
him a blank—and his savage pride was kin- | 
died. He gased st himeelf with riveted | 
for many moments, while the | 


slower; and then the janglings | 


ae any in Plautus. 1) 


If one ox of a hundred ~~~ 


| 


rly. None better than be | 
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' 


| 











Rosy Purtistinn.—‘' Ya-as, I discontinued smoking. I found I could do a percep- 
for the of doing more work ? 
eard ! ‘ded! there's no accounting for 


sateeenemminnimniaiiamenill 


tibly larger amount of work without it!" 
BALLow Antist.--" Eh! 


tastes |" 





Gave up smoki 
Well, that's the most extraordinary reason I ever 
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other to natch it for a moment; and this, 


another; and so on—one grinning with a 


foolish delight, others laughing like chil- 
dren; then the chief anatched it in turn, 
and screwod hia face to his double with un- 
— and unabated satisfaction. 

All this gavo me time, gave me confidence; 


it gave me a sort of hold uponthem, Now, 


play for your life, I eaid to myself, like a 


captured mouse, I began to execute a va- 
riety of abeurd and ridiculous antics, like a 
lunatic, as if to express my delight at this 
happy meeting. Ha! old Copperhead, my 
lad, give me your hand! I will give you a 
lock of my hair at parting; but pray you 
do not take it all! {oman and shook his 
hand, and slapped him familiarly on the 
thigh, as he sat before me on his horse. 
This seemed to please him, for he amiled a 
little, but gave most of his attention to the 
mirror, Then I stroked down my infant 
beard, and rubbed my band over his smooth 
chin, and laughed like a maniac, though I 
still did not venture to speak. This did not 
neem to please His Greasy Majesty so well, 
but he showed no resentment. 


After the curiosity over the mirror had a | 


little abated, they began to plunder me; 
but the chief seemed to be considerably im- 
pressed in my favor, and by slowly surren- 
dering up one thing after another—now 
with a sort of pleased, silly acquiescence, 
pow with solemn and mysterious gestures 
of remonstrance—-I saved my precious note- 
book, The chief seemed to be in doubt 
about me, and when he grew a little tired of 
gasing at the ginas, said something which 
caused them to let me alone. They now 
turned to ride away, and one of them mo- 


tioned to me to mount behind him. I would | 


have given a farm for the privilege of not 


doing so; but it might have beon unsafe to | 


decline; so I mounted—but, purposely, got 
on wrong-side before, with my face turned 
toward the tail. At this my grim captors 
were much amused, but they rode briskly 
away. Will they carry me away captive at 
Inet ? 


to the fellow—now, by urging on his horse; 
now, by swinging my arms around, and vo- 
ciferating like a foolish man; now by 
thumping my back and head against bis 

that he stopped and made me dismount, To 
avert the consequences of the anger which 
I feared might have been aroused, I ran to 
a horse, opened his mouth, and plucked out 
hia tongue to look for his age, instead of in- 
epecting his teeth. This, too, amused the 
savages, and seemed to be the last link of 
evidence which convinced them that I was 
an incurable fool, 


gether, and then, when I shook hands with | 
them, and, with mony absurd gestures and | a little diffic 


grimaces of farewell, turned to go away, to 
my great {°%: they offered no opposition, | 
Only onoe 1 considered it necessary to look 


back, and saw them gathered again around 
the miracle-working glass, gazing at them 
selves with an insatiable curiosity. — Over- 
hind Month ly 


POUL WHRATHER. 


BY GEREORGE ARNOLD, 





The rain upon the sodden grasa 
In beating, beating, wearily 


Gray clouds of mist, like phantoms, pass, 


And the salt, wet winds wail drearily 
And it brings to me, from the shore afar, 
The dirge of the surf on the outer bar, 


My heart, within my fevered breast, 

In beating, beating wearily, 
And memory, with a sad unrest, 

Wails through its chambers drearily, 
Tlil I almost wish that the surf afar 
Were singing my dirge on the outer bar, 


WIT AND HUATOR. 


Apt Quotations. 

A good instance of epigrammatic quota- 
tion is recorded of Hamilton Reynolds, well 
known as possessing, among other acquire- 
menta, an exceptionably great acquaintance 
with Shakepeare’s works, He was present 
at the Gore House, one evening, among a 
number of distinguished men, and as the 
Countess of Blessi m saw him to the door 
on his departure, she said, * | understand, 
Mr. Reynolds, that you enjoy the reputation 
of being able to give a Shak«perean mot 





suitable to every occasion. Come, what 
have to now Y" ‘* Madame,” re- 
plied Reynolds, ** I take my leave 


‘Under the shade of melancholy Joughs,’” 
He bowed profoundly as he spoke, and 
t 


went. 
The very happiest quotation on record is 
recalled to mind by the death of Lord 





But, before we rode fifteen minutes, | 
I contrived to make myself so disagreeable | 











Brougham. 


rovecutor 


dignantly protested against this, 
for all he could tell, the 


not under what shape it existed— 


‘If shape it might be called, that shape had 


none, 
Distinguishable in member, joint of limb— 
Or substance might be called shadow 


aoemed : 


For each seemed cither—what seem'd his 


ead 
The likeness of a kingly crown had on.” 


The effect of this quotation, apparently 


80 ®pontancously conjured up in the memory 
of the » 
was electri 


Schedule ef a Bankrupt Chinaman. 


A Chinese named Ah Sam, who kept the 


** Lord Nelson Restaurant," in Victoria, Van- 


couver Irland, became bankrupt, and was 
Not 
knowing the names of his customers, he had 
| entered a short description of them in his 
er, and when he entered the court he 
nothing more than the following to 


ordered to file aschedule of his asseta. 


lex 
huc 


show: dols. ct. 
A butcher owes, 18 
Captain of a schooner, 50 
Red shirt man, 27 

| Man comes late (a printer,) 10 
Whiskers man, 18 837} 
Whiskers man's friend, 6 2% 
Double Blanket man, 6 50 
Little short man, 10 
Double blanket man's friend, 15 
Lame leg man, 40 
Fat man, 9 25 
Red whiskers, 7 50 
Indian Ya, 4 62) 
Dick make coal shoveler, 28 
Yea Yap Earings, 25 
Flower pantaloon man, 16 
Get-tight man, 7 


The last entry, the commissioner decided, 


| was of much too general a character to 
| allow of the slightest hope of fixing the 
| debt upon any one in particular. 


A Marriage Maker. 

When Professor Aytoun was making pro- 
posals for marriage to his first wife—a 
daughter of the celebrated Professor Wil- 
son—the lady reminded him that it would 


They talked a little to- | be necexsary to ask the approval of her sire. 


- age a said Aytoun; ‘ but as I am 

ent in speaking to him on this 

subject, you must just go an 
proposals yourself,” 

The lady proceeded to the library, and 


taking her father affectionately by the —. 


mentioned that Professor Aytoun had askec 


. ome . §l ded: ‘* Shall | 
her to become his wife. She addec y | the di called “ finger and toe’ 


I accept his effer, papa? He says he is too 
diffident to name the subject to you him- 
self.” 


“Then,” said old Christopher, ‘I bad 


better write my reply and pin it to your | 


back. ‘ 

He did so, and the lady returned to the 
drawing-room, There the anxious suitor 
read the answer to his message, which was 
in these words, ‘‘ With the author's compli- 
mente.” 


Feur Days’ Deliberatien. 

In one of the old Dutch settlements of 
Mohawk Valley, a very honest old farmer of 
the Little Four Corners was elected Justice 
of the Peace. It was not supposed that 
Squire V. had amassed much legal learning, 
but he was quite noted for his unsophisti- 
cated honesty and frankness—indeed, a blunt 
Duchman, whose heart never erred, but 
whose head had very little connect on with 
it in the admini of his official func- 
tions. it happened that his first case was 
quite hotly contested by lawyers ou both 
sles, They summed it up elaborately, and 
after they got through quoting from ** Cow- 
en's Treatise,” the bar-room of the hotel 
(bis office) being crowded with eager specta- 
tors, to hear the first decision of the new 





| Justice, the old man deliberately folded up 


his docket, put it under his arm, lit his 
pipe, and said : 

** Vell, sbentlemen, I shall take four days 
to decide, but shall effentually find shuge- 
ment for de plaintiff.” 


{#™ A bachelor editor, who had a pretty 
sister. wrote to anotber 


unmarried lately 
editor similarly ciroumstanced, ** Please ex- 
hange.” 

C3” The difference between an American 
and an African wilderness is, that one is 








full of black bears, and the other of bare 
blacks, i] 


In the trial of Queen Caroline 
it was a curious and significant fact that no 
, and it became most 
mportant to show that the king was the 
real plaintiff. Questions to witnesses bear- 
ing on that point were objected to, and 
Brougham, in a memorable ot 
that, 
prosecution might 
suddenly vanish into thin air, since he knew 


men yet so singularly apposite, 





properly 
quired. As a general thing a 


yet occasional exceptions to this occur. 


tions of land were assigned to both teams, 
and the oxen came out invariably a little 
abead—gaining time at each turning of the 
corners, They were then tried ay same 


on either side. These oxen were broke to 
the ory i, held their heads well up and 
marc ong with a steady, stately step. 
In this particular the oxen were 
better for ploughing than the horses, for 
the simple reason that performing equal 
work, they cost less for keeping, aud 
more readily prepared for labor. 
When the field of operations 
considerable distance from the 
ae the horse would have 
t. Asa — 
through, horses 
oxen for this reason, 
stand the heat better. 


the difference by the celerity of his move- 
ments, and the more diversified uses for 
which his labor has been made available. 
Both are good in their places, and no exten- 
sive farmer Fay: uipped for busi- 

oe tute of either.— Rural New 


Yor 





Medel “ Scare Crews.” 

About twenty years ago, at the Birming- 
ham Queen's Cottage Industrial Exhibition, 
was exhibited an apparatus called a bird- 
scare, It was to be fixed on an iron rod in 
the middle of a field, and then wound up 
like a clock, when it would go for a certain 
number of hours; the said go being a loud 
report like the discharge of a gun, at inter- 
vals of a minute. I saw and heard it in work- 
ing, and it was sufficiently terrifying to one's 
nerves. But I was told that, practically, it 
was a failure; and that the crows were only 
alarmed at it during the first hour, after 
which, finding that ite regularly-recurri 

report did them no barm, they prosecu 
their researches for food within ita near 
neighborhood. But, eleewhere, I saw an- 
other description of a bird-scarer, used by a 
farmer of seen and skill Strong 
sticks, about eightcen inches high, were 
fixed all over the field, and at such distances 
that strings could be passed tly from 
one to the other. On these every 
here and there, were tied dangling pieces of 
tin—the sweepings of a tin manuf: > 
and bought for a mere trifle—which not on 

swung and jingled, but also flashed back the 
light. This p is often adopted ip gar- 
dens, and the farmer had merely extended 
it when he took it in his thirty acre field. 
He told me that he had used it for several 
seasons with the greatest success, and that 
there was no plan that could surpass it for 
scaring the birds. It had also the merit of 
cheapness—did not take a man or a boy 
from other work, and was no nuisance to 
the neighbors in yellings, clappings, and 
blunderbuss discharges. Can any one sug- 
vst a better invention as a bird-scrrer ? 


success to lie in the stretched strings, which 


more to do with frightening them, Any way, 
the plan answera.— Once a Week. 

Salt fer Manure. 
The use of salt for manure is increasing 
in a most rapid way in England. People 
are beginning to find out that from one- 





| and became very troublesome. 


fourth to one-third of the special agricul- 
tural manures sold, consists of salt, 


| many have used salt to the extent, in the 
| field 


of twelve hundred weight per acre, 
the garden to even a greater extent, 


in 


and 


| and always with benefit. The refuse salt at 
d tell him my | the Goodrich Salt Wella is being used, and 


we are assured with the best results, par- 
ticularly on worn-out land, It now ns 
to be the opinion of some of our best English 
agriculturists that want of salt is the cause 
of the “clover sickness” in land ; also that 

in turnips 
is found to yield to salt. The following fact 
may be relied on: The writer having to 
— a path through an old worn-out sod of 
a meadow, for the purpose of getting rii of 
earthy matter which soiled the fect (and the 


meadow being on a very thin shaly sand and | 


yellow loam), removed the turf to a suffi- 


i cient depth to leave the sheer sand alone, 


and for a time made a nice clean path; but 


| it being below the surface of the adjoining 


land, which was foul with weeds, all the 
seeds drifted with the wind iuto the path, 
To remove 
and kill the weeds, he sprinkled the whole 
path with dry salt and hoed it. This killed 
the weeds, but the heads of clover having 


| drifted into the path, there came a most 


luxuriant growth of clover, which emothered 
the weeds, and took thorongh possession of 
the soil, and for ten years the clover there | 
flourished ten times better than on any | 
other spot on the premises. Try it.—C., in| 
Canada Farmer. 


Water for Merees, | 


Mr. B. Cartledge, of Sheffield, a member 
of the Royal Veterinary College, calls atten- 


| tion to the very common mistake made by 


keepers of horses in limiting the supply of 
water to their animala, Many owners of 
horses, most grooms, and others who have 
the charge of them, profess, he ** to 
know how much water a horse ought to be 
allowed, and, when a poor, thirsty, over- 


| driven animal arrives at his journey's -_ 


he is treated to a very limited supply an 
- is taken away before its necessity 
is half met. It is a mistaken notion that 
cold water frequently produces “colic.” I 
have known it to cure the 


the fact whether or not the animals are 
trained or broken to the work re- 


7 of horses 
— ae over more ground in a day than 
a yoke of oxen because they walk faster— 


We remember to have aided in turning over 
a fallow of twenty-five acres in which a 
of horses and a yoke of oxen were em- 


ployed. It was to test their rela- 
tive ty for the work—both teams 
being allowed their natural gait. Equal sec- 


lands for a day, with no marked advantage 









PURAL, | ont, 2 ny own stad, I never had 0 case 

water before them. A friend of mine, to 

‘Teame ter the Farm. whom, the other day, I gave this advice di- 

The question is eocasionally raised as to | "ected his servant to The servact 

whether horses or oxen are most vala- | 00k his head, and » “he thought he 

able for farm labor, bat like the one about | *2¢w 9 well as Mr Cmtiedge when his 

** Billy Patterson,” it remaine an one | horses required water and much.” 

for the ve goed veasen thet  edenite of no The owner, in ly, told his servant that 

ey solution. For some kinds of work on — oes Be mast sllow his horses 

arm horses may be best; for others, often an freely as he did 
oxen. In either b—{ much will depend on | himeelf.— English Farmer's Journal. 














THE RIDDLER. 
Matbomatical Prebtem. 
What is the average distance 
vant pooh ead aps the 
ta n it T MAR’ 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. _ 
G@™ An answer is requested. 
Algebraical Prebiem. 
Gold is 19} times as heavy as water, and 
silver 10} times. A mixed mass weighs 


4,160 ounces, and displaces 250 ounces of 
| water. What ion of gold and silver 
does it contain ? W. H. MORROW. 

Irwin Station, Pa. 


€@™ An answer is requested. 


Prebability Prebiem. 

An urn contains 30 white balls and 20 
black ones, Required—the probuability that 
after five drawings a person will have 8 
white balls and 2 black ones, taking a single 
ball from the urn at each dra , 

WILLIAM HOOVER. 

Smithoille, Wayne Co., O. 

ta” An answer is requested. 





Cenundrums. 

t@ When is coffee real estate? Ans. — 
When it’s ground. 

ta When is a crowd well preserved? 
Ans.—When it is a perfect-jam. 

tw Why are the clouds like coachmen? 
cw Why is © carving keife: like 

y isa -knife * 

woly Ans.—Because it flourishes pe 

am. 

t@” How to get up a blow—Catch cold in 
the head. 

Amswerste Last. , 
SCRIPTURE ENIGMA—“ Our God shall 


come.”"—Pa, 1. 3. 








y gardener pronounces the secret of ites | 


the suspicious birds take fora net; but I) 
imagine that the flashing of the light has | 


| an 
the frying-pan (which must be delicately 
| clean) quarter of a pound of butter, dredge 
| in some flour and add some gravy ; stir 
| together, and when brought to the boiling 
| poiat, put in the veal and fry the slices a 
| light brown color. 
! the dish, and place in 
| some boiled peas, kidney beans, or spinach, 


O phrab, 1 Sam. xiii. 17. 
U riah's, Ezra viii. 33. 

R amab, 1 King xv. 22. 

G adi's, 2 Kings xv. 17, 19. 
O no, 1 Chron. viii. 12, 
D emascus, 2 Cor. xi. 32. 

8 alu’s, Numb, xxv. 14. 
H elam, 2 Sam. x. 17 

A sekah, Josh, x. 11, 

L ahmi, 1 Chron. xx. 5. 
L ydda, Acta ix, 38. 

C hedorlaomer, Gen. xiv. 1. 

O ded's, 2 Chron. xv. 8. 
M aaseiah’s, Jer. xxix. 21. 

E zel, 1 Sam, xx. 19. 


ENIGMA—Knight. RIDDLE—“ Little 
Barefoot.” 





Answers to Augustus’s PROBLEM of April 
8d.—From C to A 80 perches, and from C to 
B 136 perches—D. Diefenbach, E. P. Norton 
J. N. Souder and J. Scott. ’C to A 65.964 
perches, C to B 164.92+ perches—J. B. 
Saniers. C to A 66.48+ perches, C to B 
163.08+ perches—J.8. Phebus. C to A 65.98 
perches, C to B 164.86 perches—W. B. 8. 

Answer to E. P. Norton's PROBLEM of 
same date—48, 70 and 140—E. P. Norton, 


| W. J. Barrett, J. N. Soders anil J. Scott. 
| 


Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM of April. 
10th—45, 60, 80, and 69 4622+ perches re- 
spectively—A. Martin, J. N. Soders, J. 8. 
Phebus, J. Scott, E. P. Norton. 

Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
same date—16 and 4—W. H. Morrow, J. 
Scott, E. P. Norton, W. Hoover, D. M., 
J. N. Soders and W. J. Barrett. 


RECHIPTS. 


FreNcCH STEAKS MADE FROM COLD VEAL. 








| —BSlicg some cold veal, and cut up the slices 


into the form of mutton chops; rub them 
over with cayenne pepper and salt, and cover 


| them in every part with the beaten yolks of 


them over with bread-crumbs 


eggs; sprink 
Put into 


a little grated lemon-peel. 
these 


Lay them neatly round 


e centre of it either 


or any other vegetable which may be in sea- 
son, and pour some white sauce over them, 
and serve with the veal a sauce tureen of 
gravy with some lemon pickle mixed in with 
it. 


Cream-Pie.—Crust.—1 cup white sugar, 
1 cup of flour, 3 eggs, 1 teaspoon of cream 
tartar, 4 of soda. issolve soda in 1 table- 
spoonful ef water; put the flour in a dish 
add the sugar and cream of tartar, mix all 
together; then break in the eggs, stir, and 
put in the soda; if not quite stiff enough, 
put in more flour. 

Cream.—+ pint of milk, } cup cf sugar, 
+ of flour, 1 egg. Boil the milk; beat to- 
gether sugar, egg and flour; stir in a little 
cold milk to this, and when the other milk 
boils, add the mixture. When cake and 
cream are both cold, split the cake and put 
cream between. Enough for two pice. 

Lemon Pupprno MERINGUE.—1 quart of 
sweet milk, 1 pint of bread-crumbs, 4 eggs, 
} cup of butter, 1 small cup of white sugar 
i lemon. Put bread in part of milk, add 
yolks, butter and sugar ; beat together with 
the remainder of the milk. After it is 
baked, beat whites of eggs to a stiff froth 
with 3 tablespoonsfal of powdered sugar 
and juice of lemon. Cover, and brown 
lightly. 

Frencn Honey.—Break one pound of 
lump sugar into pieces; put into a pan, add 
the yolks of six , and the whites of four, 
the juice of four ons (and grate in the 
rinds of two), and a quarter of a pound of 
batter. Stir the ingredients wel! over a 
slow fire, until the mixture becomes thick 
as honey. It will k a year if put into 
jars and tied down with paper and kept in 
a cool, dry place. It is most excelient to 
fill tarts with, or to spread between layers 
of cake. 

mastery why eilal of water Be 
sugar of lead into «# ° 
soak calico in it fifteen minutes before wash- 
ing and it will not fade. 
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